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A trial tube, dainty and attractive.mailed for 4 cents 


COLGATE & CO. Dept. 23,199 Fulton St.N.Y. 


Makers of Cashmere Bouquet Toilet Soap—luxurious, lasting, refined 
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| America’s natural winter re- : “T an d of the Sky Ty 


sorts— replete with open-air 3S > 
pleasures, sports, and social Zo **==" Ayame: Asheville, N.C. 
entertainments are along the frie "V4 cate . 
Southern Railway— ge eT i F lorida. 


Premier Carrier of the South 











| Open Winter, Delightful Climate, Out- 
door Life, Golfing, Tennis, Riding, Motor- 


ing. Complete Recreation, at— 


‘Asheville, North Carolina 


Augusta, Ga., Aiken, S, C., Charleston, 
S. C., Summerville, S. C., Columbia, 
S. C., Savannah, Ga., Brunswick, Ga., 
| Jacksonville, Fla., and all 


| Florida Winter Resorts SOUTHERN RAILWAY OFFICES 
264 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Up-to-date through Pullman Service, in- 332 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
cluding Drawing Room and State Room 828 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

cars. Particular ialty Southern Railway 705 15th St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 
dining car service. teks . Lay vad oy Sine hi 
Stop-over privileges are allowed on Winter dicott “Arcade, Ot. Faul, Minn. 

Tourist Tickets at Asheville, N. C., and 719 Olive St., St. Louis, Mo. 

other points in the “Land of the Sky.” No 9 St. Lawrence Boulevard, Montreal, P. Q. 
extra charge. 











NOTE: The lands along the line of the Southern Railway 
are most fertile and offer atiractive advantages to the tn 


Winter Tourist Tickets now on sale vestor, homeseeker and manufacturer—write for particulars, 
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_ Alabama’s Press Agent ‘The Finest Resort Hotel 
All those feet AXEABAMA'S press agent has ben In. the World 
? at work, and, as a result, we read a ee SS 
how wonderfully Alabama is getting Mountain, Asheville, N. C. 


had Corns along as a mineral producer, it being Abeolutely Fireproof. Open All the Year 


the second among the Southern States, An old-fashioned Inn—walls five feet thick, of 
granite boulders. Water from slopes of highest 
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‘ > ‘ ‘ of George W. Vanderbilt; finest golf links in the 
producing minerals is the most impor- South adjoin Hotel. Write for rates and Booklet B. 
had corns. tant thing on earth. That isn’t the GROVE PARK INN 
But the owners learned of point at all. The point is that Alabama Sunset Mountain, Asheville, N. C 
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soreness, no pain, no OR a striking cravat calls for a little better 
Nearly half the corns in. the country hat, and thus throughout the entire 
are now ended by Blue-jay—a million mageotgye “pee v4 gen wy — 
corns a month. to go on developing one boast-basis ” ¢ 
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Makers of Physicians’ Supplies quaintly expressed.” 





















































\ 
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This latest addition to 


Heisey’s —) Glassware 


marks a new and wonderful epoch in the evo- 
lution of Ye Old Colonial Candle Stick. 
It combines the lighting efficiency of the 20th 


Century with the charming atmosphere of 


Great Grandmother Days. Makes an ad- 
mirable addition to desk, table or dresser. 
Two sizes—19 inches and 21 inches over all. 


If your dealer cannot supply this Electro- i 
Portable, we will deliver, prepaid, East of the © 


Mississippi River, the smaller size for $3.75, 
the larger size for $4.75, without shade or 
bulb; West of the Mississippi River—add 50c. 


Insist on having this @ trademark on the glass- 


— age buy—then you have high quality without h 
Our free book contains helpful hints for 
estees. Write for a copy. 
A. H. HEISEY & CO. 


NEWARK, OHIO 


AFTER ADVISING A DOSE OF CASTOR OIL, 
THE DOCTOR LOOKS AT WILLIE’S 
TONGUE—AND IS SHOCKED 


ELECTRO.PORTA BLE 






Insisted His Eggs be 
“*Lim’nated ” 


Is this story new? The Ellsworth, 
Kas., Messenger tells it: 

Three traveling companions, Gray, 
Brown and Green, were breakfasting at 
a hotel in the South. Gray ordered 
coffee, rolls, creamed potatoes, bacon 
and fried eggs; Brown told the waiter 
he might duplicate the order for him, 
and Green said: 

“You may bring me the same, all but 
the eggs—you may eliminate the eggs.” 

In due time the waiter appeared with 
the breakfast of Gray and Brown, which 
he served; then, stepping round to 
Green, he said in a conciliatory voice: 

“We got fried eggs, an’ poached eggs, 
in’ boiled eggs, an’ scrambled eggs, an’ 
om'let, sah, but we ain't got no ‘liminated 
eggs.” 

“Well,” said Green, “ my doctor says 
my eggs must be eliminated. Have it 
done at once, and hurry up my break- 
fast.” 

Presently the waiter was back again, 
but without the breakfast. 

“The cook says to tell you, sah,” he 
said, “he jes’ can’t ‘liminate no eggs 
dis mawnin’.” 

“Now, see here,” said Green, in ap- 
parent anger, “I never before was at a 
hotel where I could not have my eggs 
eliminated. Go tell the cook that, and 
tell him to eliminate those eggs double 
sudden, or I shall complain to the man- 
ager.” 

Away went the waiter, but returned 
almost immediately, followed by the 
cook, 


“T come to ’splain to you myse’f ’bout 
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Don’t All Speak at Once 









For the new bound volume of Lire 
for 1913 which is now ready. Of 
course, you don’t want the loose 
copies scattered all over the house, 
where they are likely to be read 
by irresponsible people. You want 
them permanently confined in a 
handsome binding for your library 
shelf. $4, or $2 if you return 
the copies. Drop us a line for 
full particulars. We do the rest. 
Lire, 17 West 31, New York City. 
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There never was a trip to i N 
compare with these five [5 | 
delightful days at sea between : dis: 
New York and New Orleans and 
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Southern Pacific 9s: 
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10,600 tons; luxurious Suites, State- [6 . 
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“The Exposition Line—1915” | IS | 
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dem eggs, sah,” said the excited chef. 
“T ain’t been here on’y a week, an’ I 
don’ wan’ to lose my job an’ dis is de 
ve’y fist ordah I had foh’ ’lim’nated eggs 
since I come. I was goin’ to ‘lim’nate 
‘em right off, but when I looked ’round 
for de ‘lim’nater, dey ain’t got none. 
Co’se I can’t ‘lim’nate eggs ‘thout 4 
‘lim’nater, but I’s goin’ to have the boss 
git one this ve’y day, an’ if you'll ’scuse 
me this mawnin’, nex’ time you come I'll 
suah ‘lim’nate yo’ eggs better’n yo've 
evah had ’em ‘lim’nated befo’!” 
—Kansas City Star. 
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TWO OF A KIND 


“OLD CLAYTON’S SONS NEVER AMOUNT- 
ED TO MUCH, DID THEY?” 





“NO. ONE OF THEM’S A POET AND THE 
OTHER’S GOT A GOVERNMENT JOB.” 





Extra Hazardous 


N connection with the recent passing 
of the New Haven dividend with 
disastrous effect upon many widows 
and orphans, it is noted how the di- 
rectors, at the stockholders’ expense, 
had a way of eating dinners costing 
$12.59 per person and luncheons cost- 
ing $6.15 per person. Harper’s Weekly 
suggests that it would be interesting to 
compare these menus with the luncheon 
and dinner menus of the stockholders, 
half of whom are women, and more 
than ten thousand of whom are pre- 
sumably of small means, since they 
own but from one to ten. shares each. 
Yes, it would be interesting, but 
very dangerous. How could we know 
where such an inquiry might lead? 
Reckless extravagance in one respect 
is pretty sure to mean reckless ex- 
travagance in other respects. And then 
there is a certain kind of reckless ex- 
travagance that is closely synonymous 
to loot, and, if we go to probing too 
deeply into that, we might come to a 
point where a number of our estimable 
fiscal experts would have to go through 
that simple but painful manceuvre 
known as restitution. That would be 
unbearable. Those wise and benevolent 
financiers to whose management God 
in his infinite wisdom entrusted the 
New Haven road, love the widows and 
orphans too much to return anything 
they have taken from them. 





“The blase King of Judea said rightly, 
There is no new thing under the sun. 
Perhaps that sun itself, which now beams 
so imposingly, is only an old warmed-up 








Resinol Ointment. 


ments” fail. 


HI Resinol Soap. 


to Dept. 


Resinol Shaving Stick also 


HN 
Hi} with tender faces. 


| 





clear and velvety; redness and 
| roughness disappear, and hair 
i health and beauty are promoted by the 
regular use of Resinol Soap, aided in 
some cases by the occasional use of 


\ ae complexions become clean, 


do their work easily, quickly and at little 
cost, when even the most expensive cos- 
| metics and complicated “beauty treat- 


| These soothing, healing preparations 


i Resinol Soap is not artificially colored, but its 
i} rich brown is entirely due to the Resinol which 
| it contains. Resinol has been prescribed by phy 
I sicians for years in the care of skin affections. 
i] All druggists and dealers in toilet goods sell 
For a guest-room size trial cake, 
Mi with miniature box of Resinol Ointment, write 
12-C, Resinol, Baltimore, Md. 
contains 
Resinol, making it most agreeable to men 
Trial on request. 
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NGRESS 


GOLD EDGES 


PLAYING CARDS 


For Social Play 


A card party—old friends 
meet—new friendships 
formed. Dainty Congress 
Cards with their beautiful 
backs add spirit and tone. 


Air-Cushion Finish 








SO¢PER PACK os 


THE U.S.PLAYING CARD 














AFFICIAL RULES 
CARD GAMES 


Hoyle-up-to-date 





ICYC 


CLUB INDEXES 





For General Play 


Since Bicycle outlasts other 
cards of equal price and 
outwear many times those 
costing slightly less, Bicy- 
cleis the logicalcard to buy. 


Ivory or Air-Cushion Finish 


AMS 


CO., CINCINNATI, U.S.A. 


LE 


PLAYING CARDS 








25¢ PER PACK 
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“THE FIELD OF THE CLOTH OF GOLD.” 











A.D. 1914 


OUR GRACIOUS SOVEREIGN, ATTENDED BY ANNE BULLION AND OTHERS, GREETS HIS MOST CATHOLIC MAJESTY OF FRANCE 


(An extract from a recent [very 
recent] novel, illustrating the new 
beauties of language and ideas that are 
being rapidly developed by the twen- 
tieth century press.) 


IS voice as he turned toward her 
was taut as a tie-line. 

“You don’t love me!” he hoarsed, 
thick with agony. She had angled into 
a seat and sat sensing-rather-than-see- 
ing him. 

For a time she silenced. Then pres- 
ently, as he still stood and enveloped 
her: 

“Don’t!” she thinned, her voice 
fining to a thread. 


Passionate Paragraphs 


“ Answer me,” he gloomed, still gaz- 
ing into-and-through her. 

She half-heard-half-didn’t-hear him. 

Night was falling about them as they 
sat thus beside the river. A molten 
afterglow of irridescent saffron shot 
with incandescent carmine lit up the 
waters of the Hudson till they glowed 
like electrified uranium. 

For a while they both sat silent 
looming. 

“Tt had to be,” she glumped. 

“Why, why,” he barked, “why 
should it have had to have been or 
(more hopefully) even be to be? 
Surely you don’t mean because of 
money?” 


She shuddered into herself. 

The thing seemed to sting her (it 
hadn’t really). 

“Money!” she almost-but-not-quite- 
moaned. “ You might have spared me 
that!” 

He sank down and grassed. 


* * * * * 


And after they had sat thus for 
another half-hour grassing and growl- 
ing and angling and sensing one an- 
other, it turned out that all that he was 
trying to say was to ask if she would 
marry him. 

And, of course, she said yes. 

Stephen Leacock. 


eo we ewwevw £5842 64698WS8 26 8 SEs SPSS 


a7e-s 872 


bead 





(a NE 





EE 


« 


A... 
) TS 








“WoN’T YOU EAT SOME MORE ICE CREAM, DEAR?” 


cy? , ” 
! 


I’M AFRAID I CAN’T, BUT I DON’T MIND TRYIN 


Relief for Long Island Hostesses 


(,.) IVERS of dances in the sporting 
1G district of Long Island who 
have been annoyed by a tendency in 
young men towards insobriety, are 
pleased with a new device which is 
expected to remedy this inconveni- 
ence. Each gentleman is furnished 
on his arrival with a ticket on which 
are marked the half-hours, between 
eleven and four o’clock. On pres- 
entation of this ticket to a waiter 
he gets a glass of champagne and the ticket is punched in 
the proper half-hour space. The ticket is not good for 
another drink until the next period. Tickets are not trans- —-— 
ferable, and each ticket when six drinks have been punched 
out of it, is taken up. 























It is believed that the average young man can carry six 
glasses of champagne, taken not less than half an hour 
apart, and still maintain his equilibrium in the tango. 

Hostesses, who have been considerably tried, anticipate “THESE ARE THE FIRST SUSPENDERS THAT REALLY SEEM TO 
relief from this innovation. HAVE ANY EFFECT ON MY TROUSERS” 















































1. “ Why should I carry a gun when my dog is so 


2. “ Deh’s all mah money, misto dog. Put away 
well trained?” 


dat gun quick!” 





























. “He’s bringing the hat to me!” 
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Notes on the Periodicals 


N a discourse in the North 
American Review on The 
Disappearing Right of 
Private Property, Daniel 
F. Kellogg speaks of the 
rider to the Sundry Civil 

Appropriation Bill, passed in June, as 





“a clause placed in the bill which 
forbade the Department of Justice 
to spend any portion of the three 
hundred thousand dollars set apart 
for its use in the enforcement of the 
anti-trust law in any proceedings di- 
rected against either farmers or 
members of labor unions.” 


Daniel has not got it right. He 
should have omitted “the” before 
“three hundred thousand”. That 


would have corrected the impression 
he gives that the department’s entire 
means of prosecuting farmers and 
labor unions under the Sherman law 
had been withheld from that use. 

He does not say, what is the truth, 
that the department has a large general 
‘appropriation, millions big, the use of 
which is not so restricted, and that it 
has ample funds to prosecute anybody 
that breaks any laws. 

How, oh how, did this suppression 
of essential facts, escape the vigilance 
of the North American’s well-informed 
editor? 


Mr. Richard Harding Davis does not 
seem to agree with ex-Miss Milholland 
in that declaration she once made in 
McClure’s Magazine, that “all the old 
reticences have been abolished”, and 
that the time has.come where every- 
body can tell all she knows about the 
more intimate concerns of gender. Mr. 
Davis seems to think that some re- 
serves are still expedient. In a letter 
to the Sun on New Year’s day he 
fetched Mr. Phillips of the American 
Magazine a terrible fillip on the sconce 
because of the impropriety of a pas- 
sage which he quoted from a story in 
Mr. Phillips’s January number, and 
proceeded in the same breath to con- 
vey to the editors of McClure’s and 
the Cosmopolitan assurances of his 
“sincere pity”, -presumably on like 
grounds. 

Mr. Phillips is reputable, and his 
magazine is a publication of character. 


We don’t like to see him fillipped. But 
the passage that Mr. Davis quoted 
from the story in the magazine had the 
fault of appealing too much to passion, 
and that is a fault very much to be 
discouraged. 

As to Mr. Davis’s scoffs at McClure’s 


‘and the Cosmopolitan, it was in Mc- 


Clure’s, wasn’t it, that that abominable 
tale, “My Little Sister”, came out 
(though we guess it is a mistake to con- 
nect that or anything about the editing 
of the current McClure’s with Mr. S. S. 
McClure) ; and we recall a period in 
the Cosmopolitan when Mr. Chambers 
got to removing the clothes from the 
young women in some tale of his, so 
that it made the reader feel like being 
under the bed in somebody’s bed- 
room. 

That was not pleasant, except 
for persons who like to be under 
beds. 

Of course, these subtle appeals to 
the underlying human instincts are 
popular, but in so far as we are the 
court, Mr. Davis’s objection to them is 
hereby sustained. Somebody says that 
Mrs. Wharton’s story of “ The Custom 
of the Country” that appeared in 
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A MOVEMENT FOR BETTER BABIES 


Scribner’s was the worst of the lot. 
To our mind, it wasn’t. What interest 
it had was much more legitimate. It 
was a record of immoralities, but if 
there were any appeals to passion in 
it we missed them. In Mrs. Wharton’s 
story doors were shut when they 
should have been, and nobody was left 
under a bed. 

John Masefield is, at times, as coarse 
as mud, but it is a coarseness that is 
not unwholesome. It leaves no one in 
a nasty fever. Shakespeare is worse, 
but he makes you laugh. The French 
funny papers, with their Rabelaisian 
immoralities, are less unwholesome 
than some things that are printed now- 
adays in magazines of vast circulation 
in this Puritan country. 


Rating Mr. Root for speaking in the 
Senate against the Currency Bill and 
reviewing his terrible past, Mr. Hap- 
good’s Harper’s Weekly forgot to re- 
call that Mr. Root once defended 
Tweed. 

Mr. Root’s other crimes feel lonely 
without their usual companion. 

It remembered almost everything 
else, except that changes were made in 
the Currency Bill in conference that 
met some of Mr. Root’s objections, and 
may have been made as a result of 
them. 

A competent and effective critic in 
the opposition is very valuable to 
everybody who wants good legislation. 
E. S. M. 


Gentlemen of Title Now 


R. JAMES BRYCE has been 
made a peer. He is Vis- 
count Bryce now: Lord Bryce 
for short. It seems a pity, but 
no doubt it had to happen. To 
us it is almost like losing an old 
friend to have his name changed, but 
the good English bear these vicissitudes 
better. 

And Mr. Owen Seaman, the editor 
of Punch, blossomed out on New 
Year’s day as Sir Owen Seaman! 

We must bear it. 

Sir Owen, like Lord Bryce, has been 
diligent and skillful in his employ- 
ment. 


\ 
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WHY SHOULDN'T IT? 


“THE CRAZY RATE IS GROWING FASTER THAN THE BIRTH RATE” 
Eminent Expert 


Open International Letter E 











ELLOW World Powers: 
I have a proposition to make to you. I 
have discovered that down in the South 
Pacific there are -a couple of islands which 
compose New Zealand. These are very 
foolish islands. They haven’t any navy and 
they have practically no army and they have 
spent next to nothing on coast defenses. 
They have simply gone along attending to 1) # 
their farming and their mining and their | 
manufacturing, etc., without fear of attack | | 
and, strange to say, they seem to be prosper- 
ous and contented. 

Now what do you think of that? Don’t you hate to 
see anybody indulging in such foolish experiments? 
Isn’t it a sort of veiled insult te us world powers? And 
isn’t our course clear? Shouldn’t we immediately get to- 
gether, land a few forces down there and let them march 
up the principal streets so that they can see what a real 
world power is? What is the use of having the name of 
world power if we are not going to have the gain of it? 
Up, World Powers, to your guns! Absent-minded Man: §ER—1 CAN’T THINK FOR THE 
Yours forever, MOMENT WHAT MY WIFE TOLD ME TO GET HER, WOULD 

UNCLE SAM. YOU MIND—ER—NAMING OVER A FEW THINGS? 
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Letters of a Japanese School-boy 


When Will Tariff-"Reduced Hard Times Arrive, 


Please ? 





To Editor “Life News” who are 
always mirthful to notice the high 
cost of Prosperity among the rich, 


EAR SIR:— — 

Frequent Japanese School-boys 
of my surroundings is enquiring to 
know about them Hard Times pre- 
dicted to arrive by Republican Party 
when he died recently on operating 
table after enjoying the removal of his 
Schedule K. Since then I have been 
looking day by week for the wreckage 
of America. Will you kindly tell mem- 
bers of Japanese Thinking Society 
what date hard times will be here, so 
we can feel poor when it are fashion- 
able to do so? 

I notate, by reading of considerable 
newspaper, that manufacturers, trusts, 
college presidents, railroads, white slav- 
ers and other protected industries are 
talking very downfallen about what 
will elapse. That Oscar-Underwood- 
row-Wilson emaciated tariff, they say 
so, must be blamed for every calamity 
which will unexpectedly pounce down 
before who knows what. Wall Street 
-—that very nervous avenue—are get- 














of children that he feel quite Montes- 
sori. So last Wedsday, when he ap- 
proach up to me with 2-finger signal, I 
knew he meant twins again. 

“Shall I be expected to congratu- 
late?” I require with sad eugenics. 

“ Slight congratulations are ordered 
in such cases,” he snuggest joyly. 

“ How can you ever become wealthy,” 
I growell, “if you continue multiplying 
while prosperity continue subtracting?” 

“T do not notice this arithmatic,” he 
report. 

“While you are carelessly amassing 
children, great financial tumble will hit 
you before you can look out!” This 
from me. 

“Where shall this delicious calmity 
arrive from?” he ask out. 

“From Wall Street, where all sins 
are manufactured,” I narrate. “ That 
celebrated Money Alley are now threat- 
ening to make considerable large order 
of Hard Times unless Congress re- 
duces Tariff upward with quick speed.” 

“Togo,” collapse Arthur Kickaha- 
jama happily like a Y. M. C. A. col- 
\ lector, “since I got such quantities of 

baby in my own family I think I can 











ing ready to enjoy some more paralysis 
because New English Woollen Mills 
are expecting to shut down before dividends are crushed 
below 183%. Already 4$ suits of clothes is selling at re- 
duced price of 18$ and seldom can we tell what debautch of 
bargains will follow. 

“What have became of our grand New England stock?” 
require Boston Trance Crypt turning completely white. 
“What have became of Minute Men and other patriotism 
if descendants of our fearless Pillgrim 4 Fathers must now 
be forced to lose their puritan privilege of charging for 
drygoods 6 times what they are worth? Shall our noble 
Institutions, employing millions of Italians and Polish im- 
migrants at 4$ a week, now cease to be protected by Gov- 
ernment? Nothing so un-American have happened since 
Hon. Geo III glued stamps on Parcels Post.” 

Mr Editor, I notice this similar compression of soul 
everywheres. In national banks all cashiers is dusting 
their mourning clothes so be ready for funeral when Pros- 
perity expires away. Yet I ask to know. When will that 
hearse arrive up? 

Arthur Kickahajama, missionary boy, have been married 
considerable years and now has obtained such quantities 


“He feel very Montessori ” 


understand Wall Street better than 
others. Financiers is like all varieties 
of spoiled children. More play-toys they got, more peeved 
they become. At lastly they enjoy asthma of the brain 
from too much plentiful amusement. They refuse play 
with common wood-horse, bounce-ball etc, but must reach 
out for diamond watch, value 682$. Hon. Parent say, 
‘Cannot have, thank you!’ Hon. Baby holla, ‘If I cannot 
have I shall make child-cry riot and raise an awful 
scenery ’.” 

“Which are best kindergarten?” I ask it. “To permit 
baby make wreckage of diamond watch or listen to his 
weeping-concert ?” 

“Both are good ways to know,” snuggest Arthur. “ But 
from my papa-knowledge I say a few broken sobs is better 
than one bursted jewelery. If Hon. Baby are left alone- 
some to play with his despicable toys, pretty soonly he will 
gulp down his pain and enjoy common wood-horse and 
bounce-ball more better than formerly.” 

“ Thusly it are with Financiers,” Arthur continue onwards. 
“ Because they have been given too expensive toy-play by 
sweet-hearted Sam-Uncle they imagine they can also reach 
out for Congress and get it to keep them from crying emo- 
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“ Financiers have been given too expensive toy-play by sweet-hearted Sam-Uncle ”’ 


tionally. They have been permitted to 
play whoa-horse with U. S. Treasury so 
oftenly they think they are now com- 
plete proprietors of that wealthy cash- 
drawer. Howeverly, that shall not be 
so! Time arrive up when Sam-Uncle 
dishcover Infant Industries attemping 
to lick the paint off from expensive 
Tariff Schedule. ‘ Drop it down!’ holla 
Uncle with voice. ‘I shall axceed to 
your unreasonable requesh,’ snagger 
that enlarged Baby, ‘yet if you forbid 
me from removing my usual nourish- 
ment from that Tariff, then I shall 
break all customary toys and ruin Wall 
Street by weeping into all the stock 
markets until they are more watery 
than usual.’” 

“Must Sam-Uncle give him back his 
Tariff to retain peace in family?” I 
interview. 





“Tf he are a Pittsburg Uncle, he 
shall,” dictate Arthur. “ But if he are 
a Montessorian parent he will lock 
Hon. Finance into the Cotton Ex- 
change and permit him to weep away 
his madness.” 

“Tf he are. permitted to sob without 
sympathy, what does it?” are next 
question for me. 

“Tears are like other songs,” renig 
Arthur. “They are less sweet when 
nobody listens. Leave Wall Street 
alonesome with his peev and he will 
soonly stop asking to own the Govern- 
ment and return to innocent joyness 
of wrecking toy cars marked N. Y., N. 
H. & H.” 

“ Will he not start some Hard Times 
for revengeance?” I snuggest. 

“Not to do!” dib Arthur. “He 
distinctially realizes how they might 
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drop on his toes before injuring any- 
body else.” 

“T shall go Washington and tell this 
bright news before the Government 
gets more superstitious,” I mention 
while putting on my anxious derby hat. 


So I elope away in Gen. Direction of 
White House where I expect see Hon. 
Wilson and encourage him to speak 
truthful while being boiled. 

Hoping you are the same 

Yours truly 
HASHIMURA ToGo. 
(Per Wallace Irwin.) 


By Default 
A SAFE and sane Fourth of July 


having been established on a firm 
basis, and a safe and sane Christmas 
having been at least arranged for in 
the near future, the American people 
became more ambitious. 

“We will,” they said, somewhat con- 
fidentially, “have this event come 
oftener, and make preparations to es- 
tablish one once a week in the form 
of a safe and sane Sunday.” 

So saying they went joyfully about 
their work. 

P.S. 

Up to the hour of going to press they 
had made no progress, however, owing 
to objections from the following: 

From automobilists, who objected 
not to taking Sunday rides. 

From clergymen, who declared that 
this was the best day to preach. 

From parents of countless poor chil- 
dren, who said that Sunday was the 
only day upon which they could wear 
out their children and themselves by 
taking them on excursions. 

To all the transportation companies, 
who stated that they were near enough 
to being ruined as the casé stood at 
present, and Sunday was their biggest 
day. 

To the newspapers, who wouldn't 
consider not coming out with their 
comic supplements. 


ee 


} - May I kiss you? 
Sue: Certainly. But will you 


first kindly step into that antiseptic 
cabinet for five minutes? 








Hysteria? Never! 
RS. BARCLAY HAZARD, head. of 
the New York branch of the Na- 
tional Florence Crittendon Association, has 
been saying some dreadful things about 
women, Speaking recently of the hysteria 
which appears to have developed among 
ladies with regard to the white slave and 
other sex subjects, Mrs. Hazard says: 

“Women go around talking of things of 
which they know absolutely nothing, and 
do a great deal of harm. They are senti- 
mental about it; they give a wrong point 
of view.” 

This will be news to many. That Ameri- 
can women should ever be accused of talking about things 
of which they know nothing—and by one of them—this is 
shocking! 

That it should ever be said of them that they are hys- 
terical, and work themselves up into an emotional frenzy— 
this is too, too much. 

There is, however, one consolation. We cannot imagine 
anyone who knows American women ever believing such 
a thing. 





Lagging Behind 
“ The exact thought of the sacred writers is given in 
readily understandable language in this version, thereby 
making its sacred teachings not only clearer to the 
young folks, but infinitely more interesting. Every 


reading makes more Bible students.” 
—From an Advertisement. 


AR be it from us to say anything against the 

practice of re-writing the Bible in order to 
supply modern needs. The fact that it is good 
business is quite enough to commend it to the 
majority. 

It seems too bad, however, that the Bible 
should be written by writers so comparatively un- 
important that it does not even seem necessary 
UP to advertise their names. The fact that it is the 

best reading in the world already should not make 
any difference. 

The right modern version of the Bible should be turned 
over to some of the authors of our best sellers. The 
Bible ought to be re-written for the great American public 
by such men as Harold McGrath, Hall Caine, George Barr 
McCutcheon, Winston Churchill, Irving Bacheller and Ir- 
win Cobb. If churches employ brass bands and vaudeville 
performers to attract their congregations, why is it not 
just as important that they should have the Bible dressed 
up for the same purpose? We are quite sure that a new 
version of Revelations, as adapted for younger readers by 
George Ade, would, as the book reviewers say, not only 
be “compelling,” but “epoch making” and have a wonder- 
ful “appeal.” 
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Another Epoch Making Discovery 


ECENTLY Dr. E. Tinden Mellus, who is one of the 
chief medical experimenters of the Johns Hopkins 
school, removed all the blood from a dog’s body and then 
put it back again. Unfortunately, the dog, who was se- 
curely strapped down during the operation, died, but this, 
as the doctor explained, was incidental. 

Everybody who has anything the matter with his blood 
will rejoice at this latest discovery of medical science. If 
you come home late at night, and want to get a goad 
night’s rest, you can remove your circulation into tubes, 
and hanging them up in a wardrobe, sleep a dreamless 
sleep. Be sure and lock up the wardrobe before you jump 
into bed, as some careless servant might hang your circula- 
tion on the line in the cold night air, and chill it beyond 
the safety point. 

This invention will do away with cold feet. To some 
ignorant people, it may seem that cold feet are the result 
of a lack of blood, but all things are relative. Remove 
the blood from everywhere else, and the feet will then be 
the same temperature as the rest of the body. Hence they 
will not know that they are cold. 

But this is not all. It must be remembered that you can, 
if you like, substitute any other fluid in place of your cir- 
culation. Dr. Mellus used a saline solution. You can use 


claret, if you like, and by restoring the circulation the fol- 
lowing morning, have no bad effects. 

Before putting your circulation back, be sure and go 
over it carefully with a whiskbroom. A dustless circula- 
tion is so much more comfortable. 
























“LOST BOTH HIS FORTUNE AND HIS REASON IN A PUBLISH- 


ING VENTURE, YOU SAY?” 
““ YES—TRIED TO GET OUT A BOOK CALLED ‘WHO'S WHO IN 
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MEXICO . 
























“DREAMING DREAMS NO MORTAL EVER DARED TO DREAM BEFORE ” 
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Y ? has the highest death rate 
in the United States brings 


us a budget of objections, 

wanting it understood that 

they are very particular 

eox~ who dies in New Orleans, 

and if he isn’t a perfect gentleman of 
the Caucasion- race he is ignored in the 
statistics and all scientific computations. 
In other words, it seems that our 
figures included negroes, which is not 
at all proper. What a monumental 
idea! Death-rates juggled while you 
wait. We up North here could use 
the same scheme for ignoring the mor- 
tality of our slums. Why stop with 
negroes in our exclusiveness? If a 
city wished to make a particularly proud 
showing upon no foundation whatever, 
it could say: “Our death rate, not 
including negroes, longshoremen, bar- 
bers, children under sixteen, men and 
women over fifty, or others who have 
passed away, is zero.” 


































Listening 
OWN on the Texas border citizens 
with ears to the ground are 
listening for this message: “I was 
jabbed by a poisoned needle. That is 
why [ have behaved so. Good-bye, 
Huerta.” 







Pee oa avt§— 











* NOW, LOOK—ER—J UST A TRIFLE LESS UNPLEASANT, PLEASE” 







Coward 


SEE the hills of dream against the sky, 

I knew their splendor from the valley’s shade, 
But, ah, they gleam so terrible and high, 

I wonder who could tempt them unafraid! 















Sometimes, in sleep, I follow winding ways, 
So, searching, sighing through the lonely night, 
Sometimes, from dawn, the fancied summit stays, 
Before my eyes, ‘till all the stars are bright. 


















And would be great and wonderful to tread 
The climbing pathways to that glowing crest, 
But long and dark and chilly—so, instead 
Bridegroom: GOOD-BYE, DARLING. I HATE TO LEAVE YOU, Mine be the meadow’s harvest and its rest! 
BUT I SIMPLY MUST RUN DOWN ATTEND TO THE FURNACE Leolyn Louise Everett. 
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HE Associated Press is 
very much perturbed 
over a cartoon recently ap- 
pearing in The Masses 
depicting that organization 
as poisoning the news. So 
great is its perturbation that 
it has caused the cartoonist, 
Mr. Art. Young, and the 
editor, Mr. Max Eastman, 
to be indicted for criminal 
libel. 

It is a situation of more 
than passing interest. Of course 
we do not believe that the Asso- 
ciated Press would deliberately poison 
the news. Yet we must remember that 
there is a great deal of news and a 
great deal of poison lying around. Like 
the perfectly happy householder, per- 
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THE SMUGGLER 


haps, who gets up in the dead of night 
and takes a few bichloride of mercury 
tablets in mistake for headache tablets, 
which are nearly as bad for him, even 
such a carefully block-systemed organi- 
zation as the Associated Press, must 
find an occasional article pretty well 
contaminated. 

On the other hand, isn’t the whole 
thing pretty highly metaphorical? 
What would a good news poison con- 
sist of anyway, and, conversely, what 
would be the antidote? We certainly 
can’t get at the thing so concretely as 
in the case of rat poisons or the insect 
powders. Besides, news is so varie- 
gated we fear that what is one piece 
of news’s poison is another piece of 
news’s meat. For our own part, speak- 
ing by and large, we should rather be 











Poison, News and Sensitiveness 


inclined to censure the Associated Press 
for its failure to actually administer a 
deadly poison to many of the items 
that clutter the desert expanse of our 
newspaper pages. 

We shall follow the trial of this case 
with its wonderful opportunities for 
the poison experts, the news alienists 
and so on. In the meantime we find it 
difficult to look upon Messrs. Young 
and Eastman as very hardened crim- 
inals and equally difficult to avoid the 
impression that the Associated Press 
is getting rather touchy in its old 
age. 


ROST: What sort of figure is 
Agnes? 
Snow: Fluctuating. 




















“ GUILTY ” 


Washington’s Birthday Program 
(Any Public School.) 


School 

Recitation, “ Georgie and His Hatchet” .....Moe Strunsky 
Duet, “ Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean”, 

Gretchen Schmidt and Hulda Olsen 

Address, “ The Father of Our Country” ....../ Abie Cohen 

Solo, “ Star Spangled Banner ” Olga Naglovitch 

Recitation, “ My Country” ............. Moses Strabinsky 

Patriotic Drill, eight little girls—Lena Kalbhiemer, Rebecca 

Loeb, Bridget O’Grady, Nalgi Karo, Mary Sam Ling, 

Guila Borgia, Ninon Boudreaux, and Jean MacGregor. 

Alderman Max Levi 

Song, “Uy Countty; "Tis of Thee” .......0:66 660000 School 


Do We Want It? 


FIGHT in a good cause is being waged by the 

League for Medical Freedom. It champions the 
right of the American citizen to secure the practitioner of 
his choice in the hour of sickness, as untrammeled as he 
seeks his spiritual advisor when he feels the need of spir- 
itual aid. The League has aroused the people to some 
realization of the fact that there is a deliberate effort being 
made to fasten on this country a state medicine, which 
would be as un-American and odius as a state religion. It 
would entrench a class of political M. D.’s in a position of 
supreme power over the bodies of American citizens to 
force their serums and their drugs into the bodies or down 


the throats of the American people in accordance with all 
their latest theories. 


JUDGES OF MEN 
“ WHAT KIND OF A MAN IS HE?” 
“WELL, HE’S CUTE SOCIALLY, AND wonderful MORALLY.” 
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MAN IS SWEETEST IN ANGER SAYS HARVARD PROFESSOR 
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CHOICE THINGS IN OVERGOATS FOR MEN. 
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HE Hon. Sam. Mc- 
Call, of Massachu- 


O-” ja setts, is so in- 


telligent that he 








missed out at the last election, and 
now has leisure to disclose his thoughts 
to eminent newspaper representatives. 
Some that he disclosed to Mr. Alleyne 
Ireland were printed on January 25th 
in the World. He said he was con- 
cerned at the growth of a spirit of 
regulation among the people; that we 
have altogether too much government 
for our own good; that we are being 
crushed under an excessive burden of 
legislation. He even said that the 
New Freedom looked to him very like 
the old slavery, when we chained and 
directed the individual. 

Now, as to the New Freedom, no 
tonics are genuine under that name 
that have not “ W. Wilson” blown in 
the glass and printed in fac simile on 
the wrapper. Only two are thus far 
on the market, the tariff bill and the 
currency bill. To be sure, the income 
tax clause in the tariff bill is an un- 
speakable nuisance that sends everyone 
to the lawyers, and has some provi- 
sions which even patient people heartily 
hope to see blow up. But in the main, 
most of us think these are very good 
bills, and operative for the enlarge- 
ment, rather than impairment, of our 
reasonable liberties. 

But these new bills about the trusts 
are of a somewhat different flavor. 
Mr. McCall had not seen them and did 
not speak of them, but Mr. Wicker- 
sham has seen them, and he _ has 
spoken. They provide, among other 
things, for a commission to regulate 
interstate business, with power to find 





out all about everybody’s concerns, and 
to publish such findings as it sees fit. 
They attempt to define, item by item, 
what business concerns must not do, 
and to provide penalties accordingly. 
Mr. Wickersham does not approve of 
these efforts. He deposes that the 
Sherman Law as interpreted by the 
courts—a matter in which he lately 
took a hand—is doing fine, and depre- 
cates these proposed improvements 
which would make waste paper out of 
the decisions so far rendered, and 
would themselves have to pass forth- 
with through a period of judicial in- 
terpretation. 

We confess to feeling much in sym- 
pathy with Mr. Wickersham’s deposi- 
tion in this matter. Reading these 
proposed laws as documents that would 
affect not ourselves that we know of, 
but merely other people, we confess to 
a sensation of cold feet, and an impres- 
sion that persons who dare to adven- 
ture in interstate business will have 
to sit each between a lawyer and a 
policeman, one to tell him the law, an- 
other to nab him if he breaks it. They 
say the Sherman Law as it stands in- 
terpreted, already covers the important 
points in these bills, but certainly it 
doesn’t read so nast:* or. so meddlesome 
as they do. It does not go into all 
these vile particulars. 

Stars above, brethren! Let us not 
try to put the gospel into the statute 
book. By that sin always have 
the saints been prone to fall. If 
we do it, we shall have oppressive 
laws that cannot be enforced, and 
no gospel. For the gospel is no 
longer gospel after you have turned 
it into legislation. Turn the Golden 





Rule to iron and where is your Golden 





|" is true, and it is important. A 

lot of minds of contemporary folk, 
very influential in contemporary coun- 
cils, have no conception of it. Women 
are influential. The propensity of 
women is to make law of gospel and 
to undervalue freedom. Perhaps that 
results from practice in exercise of 
authority over the young, but the sort 
of regulation that may be necessary to 
a young family would be ruinous to a 
nation. And there are the Jews, very 
influential people. Moses gave his 
people “the law”, a code that defined 
offences in great detail and provided 
punishments. Minds formed on Moses 
incline, we suppose, to get everything 
that relates to conduct, definitively 
down in black and white, so that 
there'll be no doubt about it. But, 
after all, Moses’s definitions never held 
the Jews for long at a time, and it is 
to doubt if Mr. Brandeis’s definitions 
would very long avail to hobble busi- 
ness. The civilization we belong to is 
not based on Moses, but on quite a 
different principle from his, and one 
that trusts less to the letter and more 
to the spirit, but the hand of Moses 
is strong on it, for it is a very He- 
braized civilization, not so much because 
we have so many Jews, as because the 
Puritans and others let so much Juda- 
ism into their religion. 

This may seem far afield from the 
proposed trust laws. But is it? The 
courts and their decisions represent 
and keep pace with the spirit of our 
civilization. We do better to strengthen 
them than to instruct them overmuch 
with too specific legislation. 





ND after we have done all possible 
and with our best judgment, it 

is not much. The notion of a lot of 
machinery, legislative, legal, inquisi- 
torial, corrective, restrictive, commina- 
tory, that will keep folks in order, 
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and limit everybody to three drinks a 
week, and keep the men moral, and all 
the girls decorous, and get everybody 
what should be coming to them on 
Saturday night (or noon it is now), 
and make the fatherless enviable, and 
the husbandless contented, and all the 
greedy people just and fair—isn’t there 
just a little delusion in that idea? Are 
those old reliables, Destiny and Divinity 
and Humanity and Fate, to be put quite 
out of business? Probably there will 
still be over-reachers after the New 
Freedom has passed all its bills, and 
we shall see them over-reach and have 
to find our comfort where Job found 
his: “Though he heap up silver as 
the dust and prepare raiment as the 
clay, he may prepare it, but the just 
shall put it on, and the innocent shall 
divide the silver.” 
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T is a compliment to New York that 
Colonel Goethals should consider 
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CONDEMNED FOR LIFE 


being Police Commissioner here, a 
compliment which has surprised most 
of his admirers, and with good rea- 
son. He is nowadays a man of emi- 
nent distinction, especially distinction 
of character. If he should leave the 
army, the most remunerative and at- 
tractive employments would invite 
him, especially matters in the line of 
his profession as engineer. If he does 
not know his value it is not for lack of 
being told, and that he should consider 
the command of the police force of 
New York as a place worthy of his repu- 
tation and talent is matter for remark. 
It is a hard and hazardous place, and 
the pay is small, but Colonel Goethals 
is not daunted by that, and seems to 
think that the work to be done is im- 
portant enough to follow in his sched- 
ule the completion of the Panama 
Canal. 

Certainly we are entitled to give our- 
selves airs, that the affairs of our 
town should seem to this dispassionate 
observer so considerable, and its dis- 
orders so attractive. 

The secret of it probably is that the 
Colonel was born in Brooklyn and got 
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part of his education in the College of 
the City of New York, so that in com- 
ing here he would be coming home. 
It is natural for a man to wish to 
come home when his work is done, and 
it is natural for Colonel Goethals, 
after his long term of service in Pan- 
ama, to see attractions in New York. 

It seems a toss-up whether we get 
him. He will not come until his pres- 
ent work is finished, and the President 
has consented to his retirement, and the 
laws have been amended so as to 
enable the head of the New York Po- 
lice Department to discharge a bad 
policeman and have him stay fired. At 
present most discharged policemen are 
reinstated by the courts. The laws that 
affect the police have been drawn, or 
at least operate, for the protection of 
the cops, and against the protection 
of the city. It is time they were re- 
vised, and we owe thanks to Colonel 
Goethals for the effective fashion in 
which he has made the suggestion. 

Mr. Mitchel may not get his man, but 
at least he has shown the sort of man 
he wants for police commissioner, and 
we all like his taste. 
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IT IS RUMORED THAT CORSETS BE Worn MY 
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Joints oing Out 


T CORSETSHRSE WORN MUCH LONGER THIS SEASON 
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OR purposes of the drama 
we are bound to believe 

Mr. Michael Morton’s major 
premise on which is founded 


his play, “The Yellow 

Ticket”. This is that the 

Russian government is so 
tyrannical that an innocent, decent 
Jewish girl cannot go from one 
place to another in the Empire, no 
matter how urgent the need, with- 
out first procuring the yellow 
ticket or passport granted 
only to acknowledged prostitutes. 
It founds an excellent first act for the 
drama. The girl is employed in a British 
household, where an important function- 
ary in the Russian secret service happens 
to be a dinner guest. The fancy of the 
official is caught by the girl, he divines 
her secret, and, once she shows the yel- 
low ticket, British petticoats and British 
side-whiskers are saved from contami- 
nation by her prompt dismissal. This 
drives her to the apartment of the Rus- 
sian nobleman for protection, and, when 
she finds that her honor is to be the 
price of her safety in other ways, she 
promptly and fatally hat-pins him. From 
the consequences of this act she is 
speedily saved by an American newspaper 
man, evidently traveling for Mr. Hearst, 
who threatens the Russian Empire with 
the displeasure of Mr. Hearst’s news- 
papers, acting through the American Em- 
bassy at St. Petersburg, shortly to be 
dignified by Secretary Bryan’s political 
supporter, the illustrious Mr. Pindell, of 
Peoria. 
When the Russian government has 
been shaken to its foundations by this 
awful threat, the presumption is that the 
newspaper man takes the Jewess to 
America, marries her, and demonstrates 
to her that in this free country, if she 
wants to travel anywhere, she can secure 
from the railroads any ticket she can 
pay for to go anywhere she pleases, and 
with considerable comfort if she has 
enough money left to placate the czars 
of the Pullman cars. 
Granting Mr. Morton’s premise, “ The 
Yellow Ticket” is interesting, although 
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at points crudely melodramatic. The 
piece is excellently cast, with Florence 
Reed attractive as the heroine, Mr. John 
Mason in the congenial réle of the pol- 
ished Russian high official, Mr. John 
Barrymore as the Johnny-on-the-spot 
newspaper correspondent, and Mr. Em- 
mett Corrigan as the sure-enough execu- 
tive head of the secret police. 


<i’ ee eee 


HE name of Echegaray is one to 
conjure with in the Spanish thea- 
tre, and his version of the Catalan drama, 
“Maria Rosa”, has added to his laurels, 
not only in his own country, but in sev- 
eral Continental capitals. In putting it 
on the American stage Mr. Whitney and 
Dorothy Donnelly are under the handi- 
cap of American disinclination to be in- 
terested in anything of distinctly foreign 
atmosphere except that of the polite and 
immoral circles of British and French 
society. 

“Maria Rosa” is a drama of elemen- 
tary human nature laid bare. Vengeance 
ef the Spanish type is its main motive, 
and the principal scene is the cajoling of 
the villain to confess the murder of his 
bride’s first husband. It is a powerful 
but revolting episode in which the erst- 
while widow consents to her new hus- 
band’s first caresses to extort from 
him the confession that leads to her kill- 
ing him. There is no denying the power 
of the episode as depicted by Dorothy 
Donnelly and the curiously interesting 
Lou-Tellegen, but the greater the truth 
of the depiction the more unpleasant the 
sensation it creates. 

The play is handsomely set and com- 
petently acted throughout. “ Maria 
Rosa” is probably a bit too exotic to be- 
come popular with American audiences. 





pO te 


IGHTLY or wrongly, the Roman 
Catholic Church is mighty tyrannical 

in its control of the marriage relations 
of its communicants. There is no point, 
except perhaps in the matter of educa- 
tion, at which it comes into such frequent 
conflict with the desires of its children 
and the easy tendencies of our time. 
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A DUMB WAITER 





“The Deadlock”, by Margaret Turnbull, 
uses the prohibitions of Catholicism ad- 
mirably for discursive dramatic material. 
The blue pencil could be used to advan- 
tage in some of the minor scenes, but 
the author certainly sets forth a difficult 


problem in unmistakable and convincing 
tones. Unfortunately she gets nowhere, 
for the deadlock she describes so clearly 
remains still unbroken at the final cur- 
tain. The piece is a thoroughly interest- 
ing discussion and deserves closer analysis 
than space allows. So does the admir- 
able acting of Messrs. Losee, Carrigan, 
Koupal and the Misses Matthison, Wright 
and Huntington. 


OZEZZZSY>—- FESS 


HE new Esmond-Moore play, “ The 
Dear Fool”, is on more original 
lines and contains more wit than “ Eliza 
Comes to Stay”. It is distinctly “ made 
in England”, but not with a view to the 
American market. For its climax we 
have the hero, who is of the tame cat 
variety, finally winning in marriage the 
woman of his choice with full knowledge 
that she has just been spending a night 
in London with her lover. The play is 
pleasant and well-acted comedy at times, 
and introduces two good character bits 
in the disagreeable spinster of Estelle Despa and a new type 
of silly ass by Mr. Leslie Banks. “The Dear Fool” is mildly 
amusing—no more. 


HICH is the more diverting—Mr. Arthur Brisbane telling 

a bunch of theatrical managers who have had dealings 

with his newspaper that editorial opinion cannot be bought, 
or Marc Klaw posing as the critic of anyone’s honesty ? 


= a Eves) ——— 


OT even the trail of the sex serpent could make “ The 

House of Bondage ” successful as a play despite the efforts 

of Dr. (or Mr.) Robinson, the Medical Review of Reviews 

contingent, the Hapgood-Blatch-Catt-Milholland female suf- 

fragists connected with the Sociological Fund Committee, and 

all the other forces banded together to disseminate dirt. The 
play smothered itself with its own stupidity. Metcalfe. 


vicious 


THEATRE 


CONFIDENT! 
G VIDE 


Astor.—“ Seven Keys to Baldpate.” Ingeniously constructed 
and laughable farce with the joke largely on the audience, which is 
kept mystified to the very end. 

elasco.—* The Secret,” by Henri Bernstein. Frances Starr 
portraying a rather disagreeable woman, whose characteristics are 
made the subject of dissective study by the dramatist. 
, Booth.—“ Change.” Welsh play done by Welsh company. Notice 
ater. 

Casino.—“ High Jinks.” Elizabeth Murray and Mr. Tom Lewis 
supplying what is known in the theatrical trade as “ginger” to a 
more than usually jolly girl-and-music show. 

, Century Opera House.—Popular priced operas adequately rendered 
in English, with weekly change of bill. 

Cohan’s.— Potash and Perlmutter.” Mr. Montague Glass’s clever 
and intimate studies of New York’s commercial Jews turned into an 
extremely laughable and well-presented comedy of manners. 

Comedy.— Kitty MacKay,” by Catherine Chisholm Cushing. A 
delicious Scotch comedy delightfully done and skillfully setting 
forth some of the humorous aspects of the dour folk. 

Cort.—“* Peg o’ My Heart.” Mr. Manners’s pleasant comedy 
setting forth the adventures of an Irish-American girl, charmingly 
portrayed by Miss Laurette Taylor, as she comes, sees and conquers 
some of her British relatives. 

Eltinge.—‘‘ The Yellow Ticket,” by Michael Morton. See above. 

Empire-—Maude Adams in “ The Legend of Leonora”, by J. M. 


Wi 1 
QM MAH Y ay ti 


“ HERE IS AN ACCOUNT OF A GIRL WHO ELOPES IN HER FATHER’S CLOTHES, 
AND THE HEADING IN THE PAPER IS: 


‘FLEES IN FATHER’S PANTS’” 


Barrie. A topsy-turvy combination of comedy and burlesque into 
which persons afflicted with symbolism try to weave some secret, 
symbolic meaning. Not at the greatest of either star or author, but 
interesting. 

Forty-fourth Street.—“ The Girl on the Film.’ English girl-and- 
music show, funny in itself and done in finished manner by com- 
peny of London principals. 

Forty-eighth Street.—‘ To-day.” Drama of alleged New York 
life recommended only to those who are looking for something 
with a gamey flavor. 

Fulton.—* The Misleading Lady.” 
Laughable in spots and well done. 

Gaiety.—Mabel and Edith Taliaferro in “ Young Wisdom”, by 
Rachel Crothers. A bright and clever comedy, laughable, well acted 
and conveying some much-needed teaching. 

Garrick.—Mr,. H. V. Esmond and Eva Moore in “‘ The Dear Fool ”’. 
See above. 

Globe.—“ The Queen of the Movies.”” Tuneful and elaborately 
staged girl-and-music show containing a good many laughs. 

Harris.—* Adele.” Closing performances of a dainty and well- 
rendered comic operetta. 

Hippodrome.—“ America.” 
brilliancy and_ bigness. 

Hudson.—Mr. William Collier in “ A Little Water on the Side ”’. 
One of the Coller trifles, not pretentious, but funny in the usual 
Collier way. 

Knickerbocker.—“ The Laughing Husband.” Notice later. 

Longacre.—Miss Dorothy Donnelly and Lou-Tellegen in ‘* Maria 
Rosa”. See above. 

Lyceum.—Miss Billie Burke in “ The Land of Promise”. The 
hardships of life in the Canadian Northwest made the background 
for an interesting drama in which the star deals successfully with a 
role more serious than those with which she has been identified. 

Little-—‘‘ The Philanderer,” by Mr. George Bernard Shaw. One 
of the author’s earliest works. Talky, but witty, interesting and well 
done by English company. 

Lyric—Mr. William Faversham in Shakespearean repertory, be- 
ginning with “ Othello”. Notice later. 

Manhattan Opera House.—‘ Within the Law.’ Probably the last 
time the interesting melodrama of crookdom and the department 
stores will be seen in New York with its most famous cast. Popular 
prices. 

Maxine Elliott’s.—‘‘ The Deadlock,” by Margaret Turnbull. See 
above. 

Playhouse.—“‘ The Things That Count.” Sentimental and agree- 
able comedy of some aspects of New York’s upper and lower life. 
Well done. 

Princess.—A new bill of five playlets. Notice later. 

Shubert.—“A Thousand Years Ago,” by Mr. Percy Mackaye. 
Elaborately staged and well-acted fantastic, poetical drama of the 
Orient, with Mr. Henry E. Dixey in the principal réle. Reasonably 
interesting. 

Thirty-ninth Street.—Blanche Ring in “ When Claudia Smiles”, 
by Anne Caldwell. Notice later. 

Wallack’s.—“‘ Grumpy.” Mr. Cyril Maude’s delightful impersona- 
tion of the aged barrister who shows his abilities as a detector of 
criminals in a pleasing dramatic comedy. 

Winter Garden.—‘ The Whirl of the World.” Some girls, some 
more girls, and then some more girls. Also light music, lots of 
dancing and slathers of glitter and gorgeousness. 


Amusing farcical comedy. 


Ballet, spectacle, thrills, gorgeousness, 





234 “LIFE: 
The Latest Books 


NE is tempted, before speaking of Eden Phillpotts’s new 
novel, “ The Joy of Youth”, to hang out a sign 





THE LINE FORMS ON THIS SIDE 











Because, once the news gets around that a real love story—a 
genuine, delectable, anti-nuptial love story with the lifting 
and driving power of a first-class mind actually beneath and 
behind it—has been published, there is liable to be a rush, 
if not a riot. 

However, now one comes to think of it, no one can ever 
tell in such matters. I have seen a grass-fed mountain cayuse 
pull back on its halter with snorts and stand trembling in 
nervous terror before a proffered half-peck of unfamiliar oats. 
And I’ve seen a young spaniel, brought up on the hardwood 
floors and concrete door-yards of New York, thrown into con- 
vulsions by its first sight and scent of real dandelions bloom- 
ing in real grass. There's no telling what effect a real story 
of young love may have on that by no means inconsiderable 
portion of the present reading public during the whole of 
whose experience the best fiction has sometimes begun at the 
altar, but never ended there. They may snort and draw 
back from the delicious egotisms, the glorious cocksurenesses, 
the dear delusions of Mr. Phillpotts’s world-owning young- 
sters—this young painter from Rome and this young girl from 
rural England. Or they may stilfen, cataleptically, at the 
fictionally unknown, but instinctively family sap of human 
spring, stirring in these youngsters’ veins, and bourgeoning 
into a splendid give-and-take of talk about art and Italy and 
each other. Or it may take a guard-rail and a policeman to 
keep them in line at the bookstalls. Here’s hoping it’s the 
latter. But however this may turn out, the rest of us may 
be sure that if we have in our make-up a vestige of the real 
love of youth or a modicum of real interest in art, this novel 
will prove treasure trove to us. 


ORA HARRIS’S “In Search of a Husband” (Doubleday, 
Page, $1.35) must make its appeal in quite other 
quarters. 
One of the many splendid things about our United States 
to-day—one of the interlocking phenomena that make this 


tumultuous because reconstructive age such a breathlessly 
interesting time to be alive in—is the astounding number of 
men and women, awakened or awakening or just beginning to 
stir in their intellectual and spiritual sleep, who want to know. 
Never since the world began have so many people at one 
time in one place craved so variously—so fiercely, so clamor- 
ously, so hopefully, so pathetically, so dumbly—to be shown. 
There are a thousand grades in the receptivity of this craving 
host. And Mrs. Harris’s story, because of its preliminary 
protestations of serious purpose, of special knowledge and of 
complete frankness; because of its pose of sophistication and 
its maintained rapid fire of epigram, near-epigram and pseudo- 
epigram; and because of the worldly wise appearance of the 
cynicism it makes parade of, will be welcomed with head- 
shakings and solemn “ Ah, she knows!” by the ranks of the 
newly disillusioned young. What a deliciously absurd phase 
it is, that blasé intermission between the wonder-conscious 
days of youth and the wonder-conscious days of maturity. 
But some of us never emerge from it. And to them, too, 
Mrs. Harris’s book will seem “basic”. And some, just 
daring to climb hesitatingly out of cynicism into comprehen- 
sion, will be overborne by the book’s air of authority. For 
the rest this young married woman's alleged confession of 
her thoughts, purposes and tactics during her career as a belle 
in a southern, city, together with her views of life and her 
estimates of her friends, will appeal not at all, or only as an 
industrious scratching of the surfaces of things and the light- 
ing of verbal matches by the friction. 


UR old friend, Conan Doyle, is making rather desperate 
efforts to entertain us these days. His latest, “ The 
Poison Belt’ (Doran, $1.20), uses for thriller purposes and 
as a basis for plunging his readers into a sensational situation, 
the idea developed some years ago for other uses by H. G. 
Wells in his “In the Days of the Comet”. The earth swings 
into a belt of poisoned ether and all life is struck down by 
the effects of it. And the young journalist who accompanied 
Professor Challenger in “A Lost World” watches the ca- 
tastrophe in his company and tells us of it. It’s a fine yarn 
if you can manage to believe it during the necessary two 

hours. But it takes a good swallower to do it. 

J. B. Kerfoot. 





The Airman, by Captain C. Mellor, 
C. E. The diary of a student at the 
Etampes aviation school. A book that 
sets your imagination flying. 

Down Among Men, by Will Levington 
Comfort. The tale of a war correspond- 
ent turned prophet. A graphic beginning 
with a denouement of short-circuited 
mysticism. 

The Escape of Mr. Trimm, by Irvin S. 
Cobb. Readable short stories in senti- 
mental-humorous vein. 

Folk of the Woods, by Lucius C. Par- 
dee. Something new and attractive in 
the presentation of wood lore. Animal 
studies in a fairy tale setting. 

Gold, by Stewart Edward White. An 
account of his adventures by a supposi- 
titious Forty-Niner. A good yarn that 
successfully .recreates the spirit of its 
time. 

In Search of a Husband, by Cora Har- 
ris. See above. 


Confidential Book Guide 


The Joy of Youth, by Eden Phillpotts. 
See above. 

The Life of the Fly, by J. H. Fabre. 
More interesting and charming selections 
from the work of the French entomolo- 
gist who has the singular distinction of 
ranking as a scientist among scientists 
and as a poet among poets. 

Men of Mark, by Alvin Langdon Co- 
burn. Interesting portraits of English 
celebrities by an American photographer. 

Mothering on Perilous, by Lucy Fur- 
man. Local color of an unusual sort. The 
author has charge of the younger boys 
in a settlement school in the Kentucky 
feud district. 

O Pioneers, by Willa Sibert Cather. 
A story of early years in Nebraska that 
has expressed the maturing spirit of a 
new community in the simple story of a 
few lives. 

Our Eternity, by Maurice Maeterlinck. 
In which the man who is generally called 


a “mystic”? sums up with exquisite suc- 
cinctness and clarity the gropings of 
science and philosophy into the unknown. 

The Poison Belt, by A. Conan Doyle. 
See above. 

The Publisher, by Robert Sterling 
Yard. In which the editor of the Cen- 
tury most entertainingly discusses the 
book business with us as between friends. 

Salt Water Ballads, by John Masefield. 
Early verse reprinted for the collected 
works. There are some stirring bits in it. 

A Traveler at Forty, by Theodore 
Dreiser. In which the forthright author 
of “Jennie Gerhart” tries to confess 
himself a la George Moore with unpleas- 
ing results. 

Tembarom, by Frances Hodgson 
Burnett. A thoroughly delightful anach- 
ronism: being a melodramatic romance 
written with literary grace, intellectual 
conviction and a contagious spiritual en- 
joyment. 











They’re both delighted with the Jeffery 


She knows that the Jeffery has the right look. Tech- 
nical points don’t interest her, but a beautiful body design 


does. 
of luxury. 


Certain things are associated in her 
mind with the smartest looking cars she 
has seen abroad. She recognizes them 
again in the Jeffery. The Rothschild 
body design is new, different. It has been 
adapted with zreat success from the fa- 
vored model at the last Paris show. She 
must have real comfort—high priced cars 
have taught her to expect it. She gets 
it in the Jeffery—comfort of the most 
luxurious kind. These are the things 
that count with her; they’ve never been 
seen before in a moderate price car. 


He is even more pleased. He knows 
that at last he owns a car that combines 
high grade quality with economy. 


His standard of requirements kept him 
in the big car class—high cost, expensive 
upkeep. Now he has all the essentials 
of these big high-priced cars without con- 
stant drag on his pocket-book. The high 
speed, high efficiency bloc-type motor 


And so do elegance of finish and a general air 


used in the Jeffery Four is according to 
the latest European ideas. It provides 
for a lighter frame, less oil, less gasoline, 
less tire wear. 


Yet any mechanical expert knows that 
nothing but the highest grade materials 
are used throughout in the Jeffery Four. 
Here is a brief survey of some of the 
things that sell the Jeffery to the former 
buyer of high price cars: 


Imported annular ball bearings ; Spicer 
universal joints; Vanadium steel in 
springs, rear axle drive shafts and front 
axle; U-S-L starting and lighting (the 
most expensive made) ; Daimler flexible 
leather coupling between clutch and 
transmission ; full floating type rear axle ; 
these are all features of the highest grade. 


Jeffery prices: Five passenger Four, 
$1550; Two passenger Four, $1550; Five 
passenger Six, $2250; Two passenger 
Six, $2250. 


The Thomas B. Jeffery Company 


Main Office and Works, 


Kenosha, Wisconsin 




















THE MILLENNIUM 
MUSIC MORNING IN THE NATIONAL ACADEMY OF ESTHETICS 
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Kelly-Springfield 


Automobile Tires 


The man of discerning judgment demands that his clothes, his shirts, 
his shoes—even his cigarettes—be made by hand. _Is there any wonder that 
he also demands hand-made tires and tubes instead of those turned out by the 
thousands in bulk? Kelly-Springfield Tires and Tubes alone meet the 


requirement. 


Kelly-Springfield Tire Co., Cor. B’way & 57th St., N. Y. 


Branch offices in New York, Chicago, Philadelphia, Boston, St. Louis, Detroit, Cincinnati, San Francisco, Los Angeles, Cleveland, Baltimore, Seattle, 
Atlanta, Akron, O., Buffalo 


The Heam Tire & Rubber Co., Columbus, O. Southorn Hardware & Woodstock Co., Ltd., New Orleans, La. 
Going Tye & Rubber Co., Houston, Texas Atkinson Tire & Supply Co., Jacksonville, Fla. 

Boss Rubber Co., Denver, Colo. Central Rubber & Supply Co., Indianapolis, Ind. 

Todd Rubber Co., New Haven, Conn. C. D. Franke & Co,, Charleston, S. C. 


H. R. Olmsted & Son, Syracuse, N. Y. K & S Auto Tire Company, Limited, Toronto 








































Of all glad words 
That now are roared, 
The gladdest are these: 
“ He works for Ford.” 
—Detroit Free Press. 






















An old farmer on his first visit to 
New York thought he would go to the 
theatre and see the play called “ Forty 
Thieves”. When he got to the theatre 
he asked the man at the box-office if 
they were playing the “ Forty Thieves” 
there, and on being informed they were, 
and without asking the price of the seats, 
told the box-office man that he wanted a 
tip-top seat, and laid a five-dollar bill 
down.. The box-office man laid the ticket 
down and three dollars in change. The 
farmer (accustomed to twenty-five-cent 
shows) picked up the three dollars and 
walked off without his ticket, whereupon 
the box-office man shouted, “ See here, 
sir! You’ve forgotten your ticket.” The 
farmer shouted back: “Keep it, gol 
darn yer! I don’t want to see the other 
thirty-nine.” —Argonaut. 










THIS STUDIO BUILDING? 
MUCH OF THIS ONE” 



















“ SAY, IS THERE ANY MORE ARTISTS IN 


DIDN’T THINK 


Unpromising 
Pror. (in geology): The geologist 
thinks nothing of a thousand years. 
Sopu.: Great Guns! And I loaned 
a geologist ten dollars yesterday! 
—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


Arter a closely contested election a 
darky told how a Republican worker had 
come to him and said: ‘“ See here, Sam, 
you got four sons that can vote and your 
vote will make five. Now, you all vote 
the Republican ticket, and here are eleven 
dollars for you” “ All right, boss,” said 
Sam, with a grin, taking the money. 
“We'll all be on han’, suh.” Then the 
Democratic heeler found Sam and said: 
“Sam, you and your boys all vote the 
Democratic ticket, and here are seven 
dollars for you. But, mind you, you be 
on hand.” “ Yass, suh,” said Sam, as 
he pocketed the boodle, “ we'll vote all 
right, cunnel.” After the election, being 
asked how he had voted, he said he had 
voted the Democratic ticket. “ But,” 
said the other, “didn’t the Republicans 
give you eleven dollars to vote their way, 
while the Democrats gave you only seven? 
You ought to have voted for the party 
that gave you the most money.” “ No, 
sah,” said Sam. “ You see, de ’Publicans 
offer de mos’ money, an’ dey is de mos’ 
corrupter. I votes for de least corrupter.” 

—Argonaut. 
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Reg’d 


FLANNEL 


New Spring Designs 
for 1914 


*“* Viyella”’ can be obtained at all leading 
retail stores 






A large range of plain colors, 
Stripes! Plaids! 


AVOID SUBSTITUTES! 


Facsimile of label on each 2% yard 















DOES “V7; ll 99  iaameneeeen. 
all lyella NIGHT DRESSES, 
(Regd.) PYJAMAS, etc. 
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LIFE is for sale by all newsdealers in Great Britain and may be obtained from booksellers in all the principal 
cities of the world. The foreign trade supplied from LIFE’S London Office. Rolls House, Breams Buildings, 


London, E. C. 


The text and illustrations in LAFE are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights in Great Britain apply to LiFE, 


114 Southampton Row, London, HW’. C. 
Prompt notification should be sent by subscriders of any change of address. 
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DAVID & JOHN ANDERSON, Lo 
NONE GENUINE WITHOUT THIS => 
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yards of each piece. 
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An Application 
O his Eminent High Mightiness, 
Hon. Woodrow Wilson, Dis- 
penser of Jobs: 

I, the undersigned, Hannibal Hard- 
up, of Hungaryville, hereby make 
application for some position in the 
new income tax collection service. My 
qualifications are as follows: 

1. I have no income, and need one. 

2. I am an expert at prying into 
my neighbors’ affairs. 

3. I am acquainted with all the gos- 
sips in town, and we often swap misin- 
formation. 

4. I possess the shiftless person’s 
hatred of the provident, and a bond- 
holder is to me anathema; also a 
stockholder. 

5. I am prepared to make it as 
difficult as possible for every one with 
an income to draw it. 

6. I am confident that I shall man- 
age to collect enough income tax to 
equal my salary. 

7. My character, energy and high 
ideals are enthusiastically vouched for 
by the undersigned endorsers, who 
have known me for years, and have 
proved their faith in me by allowing 
me to run up bills in their stores, 
which I shall be able to pay if I get 
this job. HANNIBAL Harpup. 


Endorsements. 


William Slate, Coal-dealer. 

Andrew Mustard, Grocer. 

James C. Yardstick, Dry-goods and 
Notions. 








TYPEWRITERS D 


ew Flowers 
you will wish te try will be 
ound in its pages. 

New Vegetables 
you will want in your garden 
are there also. 

Cultural instructions for 
growing -everything worth 
growing, by well known ex- 
perts, will make gardening 
easy even for the novice. 

Over a thousand photo- 
graphic illustrations and 10 
color and duotone plates. 


tioning this publi 





Mailed free to any one 





DREER’S ORCHID-FLOWERED SWEET PEAS with 
immense wavy flowers in sprays of 3 and 4 blossoms each 
Just as easy to grow asthe common sorts. Our mixture 
contains a full range of colors. 10c per pkt.; 20c per 
0z; 60c per Ib. Garden book free with each order. 


HENRY A. DREER, ’Pitingcipnia, Pa.” 











TYPEWRITER 


month. 


save $41.50. It’s FREE. 


166 N-18 N. Michigan Boulevard, CHICAGO 








VISIBLE OLIVER 


Nothing Down—Free Trial. Less than 
Agents’ Prices. Shipped on approval. 
If you want to keep it, send us $4 a 
Our booklet is worth send- 
ing for, because it tells you how to 














The Story of the 


If it 

isn’t an 
Eastman, 
it isn’t 


a Kodak. 


Kodak Album 


The friendships of school days, the very atmosphere of the 
home, every phase of life that makes for companionship—in all 
of these is an intimate picture story—a story that glows with 
human interest, grows in value with every passing year. 

Let Kodak keep the story for you. 


Ask your dealer, or write us, for ‘At Home with the Kodak,”’ a delightfully illus- 
trated little book that tells about home pictures—fiashlights, groups, home portraits and 
the like—and how to make them. It’s mailed without charge. 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y., The Kodak City. 











ISTRIBUTING SYNDICATE 


(se) 


Albert K. Whip, Livery Stable. 

A. V. Daily, Newsdealer. 

Martha L. Pompadour, Milliner. 

L. Jenning Screw, Hardware. 

Lucy Lark, Music Teacher. 

Ribs and Roasts, Butchers and Fish- 
dealers. 

Crumley Crisp, Baker and Confec- 
tioner. 

D. O. Dope, Drug Store. 

Q. R. Dosem, M. D., Family Physi- 
cian, 

Amos R. Wells. 


Bad for the Laurels 


William Dean Howells, according to 
the Washington Star, was admonishing 
a young novelist, who, after writing a 
fine novel, had produced only slight com- 
mercial things. 

“Two critics,” he said to the young 
man, “ were discussing a certain author. 

“*His laurels,’ said the first critic, 
‘already seem faded and bedraggled.’ 

“* That,’ the other critic agreed, ‘is 
because he has been resting on them.’ ” 


—YVouth’s Companion. 
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The Lesser Evil 
“At the Battle of Cedar Creek,” 
the veteran captain of a company in one 
of Virginia’s 
which generally 
himself, 


said 


bravest regiments, “ my 


company, wasn't afraid 
of the archfiend 
ized and panic-stricken. 


broke and started pell-mell 


demoral- 
Despite all my 


grew 
efforts, they 
for the 

* As one 


rear, 
fellow, 


fearless as a lion, 


whom I knew was as 
dashed by me, I drew 

my revolver, and cried: 
“* Halt, and return to your place! If 
you don't, I will shoot!’ 
*** Shoot 
never slackening his pace. 
bullet- to a basketful?’” 
—YVouth's Companion. 


hanged!’ he replied, 
‘What’s one 


and be 


Comfort Without Extravagance, Hotel Woodstock, New York 


Jane, are that young man’s 
intentions serious? 
DauGcuter: I think so, pa; 


our carriage shed could be 


FATHER: 


he says 
easily trans- 
and the attic would 
make a dandy billiard-room and bowling 
alley —Houston Post. 


ormed into a garage, 
for 1 int ras 


FORT WILLIAM HENRY HOTEL Lake George, 


Booklet. ALBERT " 


Accommodates a. 


“THIERIOT, <a 


Open all year 
All Winter Sports. 





For dancing-teas 


“Mum” 


avoids odors that perfumes cannot 
hide—gently preserves the freshness 
imparted by the bath. 

25c at drug and department-stores. If your 


dealer hasn’t “‘Mum,”’ send us his name and 
25 cents and we'll send it postpaid. 





Bitters. 


1 0. 


‘‘Mum’’ Mfg Co 1106 Chestnut St Philadelphia | 
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wo DEITIES 


She had 
Meet 
he 


’Rastus had lost his girl. 
“gone with a 
ing her on the street one 
costed her thus: 


man.” 
day 


handsomer 


ac- 


* Look here, ‘liza, does that other fel- 
low give you any ees presents than 
I mee to give you?” 

“Don’t know as he does,” replied 
Eliza calmly. 

“Does he show you any bettah time 

than I used to show you?’ 


* Don’t know as he does.” 
“Does he buy you any bettah dinners 
than I used to buy you?” 
“ Dinners, man!” *Liza. 
“Why, that man found appetite on me 
I didn’t know I had! ’—Everybody’s 


exclaimed 


A Sherbet is made tasty and delightful by 
Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in 
W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


From a small boy’s letter to his chum: 


“You know Bob Jones’s neck. Well, he 
fell in the river up to it.” 
—Everybody’s Magazine. 


using Abbott's 
stamps. 
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50 YEARS 


OF CONSTANTLY _ INCREASING 
POPULARITY HAVE CROWNED 
THE INFALLIBLE REPUTATION OF 


HUNTER 
WHISKEY 











Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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A Happy Marriage 
Depends largely on a 
knowledge of the whole 
truth about self and sex 
and their relation to life 
and health. This knowl- 
edge does not come in- 
telligently of itself, nor 
correctly from ordinary, 
every-day sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(lllustrated) 





wholesome way in one volume 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Hav 


e. 
E Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 


Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 











> Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
5 Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 





= Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 


All in one volume. Mlustrated, $2, postpaid. 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions” and Table of Contents. 


Puritan Pub. Co. 





Tue Bishop of London on one occasion 
when he went to Buckingham Palace told 
the king that he had passed Lord Salis- 
bury in an anteroom, but the latter did 
“Oh,” said King 
“Lord Salisbury never recog- 


” 


anyone, 


not seem to know him. 
Edward, 
nizes and going to a bureau he 
took out a new portrait of himself and 
handed it to the bishop, saying, “ What 
do you think of this?” “A very 
cellent likeness, sir,” said the bishop. 
“When I showed it to Salisbury,” 
the king, “he looked hard at it 
then said, ‘Poor old Buller! I wonder 
if he’s as stupid as he looks.’” 
—Argonaut. 


ex- 


said 
and 


In a Pinch, 


Tue law condemns the man or woman 
Who steals the goose from off the com- 
mon ; 
But lets the greater felon loose 
Who steals the common from the goose. 
—London Opinion. 





oe emine 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D., imparts in a clear | 


ra areas 


Knowledge a Mother Should nanpers to Her Daughter. © 
« 2 


776 Perry Bldg., Phila., Pa. 


use ALLEN’S FOOT- EASE. 


_—— a 

















C 
han 


ly t 
whi 


“ 


mol 
lik 
now 
whi 
tors 
mal 
an 


Ha 


Ix "Vv 
tacl 


fc Tr 
7 
rep 
to | 
ide 
mel 
say 
dea 
to 


all 


the 
bee 
so 

pe Vk 
dan 
mal 


mit 
off 

gat! 
the 




















lear | 





Pa. | 


LIAN 








His Request 


““XOULD you spare me?” 

As the father spoke his once 
handsome figure leaned forward slight- 
ly toward the boy who sat before him, 
while his hands trembled nervously. 

“My boy,” he continued, “about a 
month ago you introduced me to the 
‘like father like son’ idea, which is 
now spreading over this country, and 
which, formulated by eminent educa- 
tors, simply means that all fathers shall 
make companions of their sons, so that 
an intimate relationship shall ensue. 
Have I done this with you?” 

“You certainly have,” replied the 
boy, twirling a semblance of a mus- 
tache. 

“And now I ask that you spare me 
for a time.” 

The boy smiled. 

“But, my dear, comrade,” he replied 
reproachfully, “we are just beginning 
to understand each other. The whole 
idea of the ‘like father like son’ move- 
ment is that it be continuous. I must 
say, however, that you have been a 
dead game sport. What do you want 
to quit for?” 

In reply the kind father, summoning 
all his control, said gently : 

“ Believe me, I don’t want to quit, but 
the fact is that since you and I have 
been thrown together I have smoked 
so many cigarettes, played so much 
poker, danced so many new-fangled 
dances, raced over the country in so 
many autos that I thought if you didn’t 
mind I would take a couple of weeks 
off in some good sanitarium until I can 
gather strength enough to go on with 
the growing friendship between us.” 





Tue Lapy (to the aeroplane demon- 
strator): . 1 wish you wouldn’t try to sell 
an airship to my husband. 

THE SALESMAN: And why not, 
madam ? 

“ Because he isn’t to be trusted with it.” 

“But, madam, our new machines are all 
fool-proof.” 

“Ordinarily, perhaps. But you haven't 
met my husband.” 

—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 














The Economical Electric 


VERY motor car uses 

energy in some form to 
produce motion. The simple, 
safe, silent Electric is run by 
electric current — constantly 
decreasing in cost. 


Here are facts: a recent 
country-wide census of Elec- 
tric owners showed the aver- 
age cost of storage and service 
in public garages—including 
current, washing and polish- 
ing—to be $23.50 per month. 
In private garages the aver- 
age monthly cost for current 
was $5.73. The average cost 
of tire renewal — ranging 
from 48 months to 15 





months’ experience — was 
$2.78 per month. 


The Electric gives you all 
the luxury and distinctive- 
ness of a limousine at far 
less expense. 


Send Today for this Book 
“The Story of the 
Electric Vehicle’’ 


A beautifully printed booklet written 
with all the charm and interest of a 
story. Complete data about the Elec- 
tric-cost of maintenance, simplicity of 
construction, early history, dependa- 
bility, etc. Actual photographs of new- 
est model Electrics. If you are inter- 
ested in the Electric you will want this 
book. It is yours on request. Kindly 
address Department T 


Exectric Veutcie Association or AMERICA 
Boston 124 W. 42nd St., New York 


Chicago 






























































Introducing to America 








ICHOLLS' 








Scotch Cream 


Great Britain’s Standard 
Whiskey for 100 years 


STRONG & TROWBRIDGE CO. 
Sole Agents 17 Ratterv Place New Vael- 














ANOTHER story of Mark Twain. He 
had finished his speech at a dinner-party, 
and, on his seating himself, a lawyer 
rose, shoved his hands deep into his 
trousers pockets, as was his habit, and 
laughingly inquired of those present: 

“Doesn't it strike this company as a 
little unusual that a professional hu- 
morist should be funny?” 

When the laughter that greeted this 
sally had subsided, Mark Twain drawled 
out: 

“Doesn't it strike this company as a 
little unusual that a lawyer should have 


7” 


his hands in his own pockets? 
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Our Enduring Government 


“ HEN one pauses a moment to look back upon the achievements of ourselves dur- 
\¢ ing the last decade and a half, one realizes that there is nothing but the brightest 
kind of hope for the future. In that time, we have had in Messrs. Roosevelt, 
Taft and Wilson three of the most absolutely different types of men as President. 
Yet we have received, digested and assimilated each of them with the maximum of 
neatness and dispatch. Any country that can do that ought to go into the assimilating 
business. It speaks volumes for the elasticity, tractability, malleability and surviving 
fitness of our national character. After such a record we must feel that we can de- 
fend the governmental belt against all comers and that we have but to meet the enemy 
to take possession of him without further ado.” 












“*Sacrificel It’s women who sacri- 
fice themselves. Do you suppose any 
of those men we met last night would 
sacrifice himself for anything or any- 
body? Not much—they became rich 
through . robbery and they’re in the 
habit of taking whatever they want.” 










POKEN in pique, but 
Lorelei was com- 
pelled to ac- 

knowledge the truth 
of it. Hadn’t she 
been fighting against 
the very thing for the last 
two years? Didn’t she know 
that success came only 
through men? Whata strug- 
gle it was to win and not pay 
the price they asked ? 


Rex Beach 


has made the story of this 
girl’s achievement a fascina- 
ting picture of stage life. 
Beach knows New York bet- 
ter than most of us know our 
own front door yards. 


“The Auction 
Block’’ 


is a kaleidoscope of Fifth 
Avenue mansions, Broad- 
way theatres, the throng- 
ing, teeming activity of the 
metropolis. And through 
it all gleams the high mind- 
ed purpose, the steadfast re- 
solve of a most beautiful girl. 
Read the story today. 


osmopolitan 


119 West 40th St., New York City 


Only a Dollar Bill 


mailed to us today with this coupon will 
bring you Rex Beach's master novel in the 
next eight months of Cosmopolitan. This 
very special offer is open only to new sub- 
scribers. Fill in your name now, 
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look through this pure trans. 
parent soap, smell its delicate 
perfume, and feel its rich, creamy 
lather on your face. You will never again be sat- 
isfied with any toilet soap less pure and perfect. 


White Rose 
lycerine Soap 


| Insures a soft, clear, beautiful skin. Three generations of refined 
women on both sides of the Atlantic have proven its merits. Sold 
in every country where beauty is admired, or health desired. At 
your dry goods dealer or druggists. 
—, er for 10 cents in stamps we will send you 8 pack- 
& sample cake of No. 4711 White Rose Glycerine & sample 
bottle of No. 4711 Bath Salts and a sample bottle of No. 4711 Eau de Cologne 
MULHENS & KROPFF, Dept.L, 298 Broadway. New York 
U. $. BRANCH OF 
Ferd. Mulh 4711, Glock Cologne o/R Germany 
TOT A 














Going the Limit 
HE New York Times is not posi- 
tive about many things, but in all 
that mammoth and excellent news- 
gathering institution there seems to 
exist not the slightest shadow of a 
moiety of a notion that vivisection is 
a debatable question. Were it not so 
the Times would never resort to early 
Victorian journalism by speaking of a 
convention of anti-vivisectionists as 
“besotted auditors” listening “in gog- 
gle-eyed horror”. 

Advertisers are interested in so 
many things these days, entailing such 
continuous circumspection, that it must 
be great relief for a_ full-blooded 
journalist with a normal capacity for 
indignation to find a subject that will 
enable him to remove all bans from 
his utterances and deal out the choicest 
epithets in his vocabulary. Manifestly 
the Times could not use such language 
toward department store employers, no 
matter how bad conditions in those 
institutions were found to be Then 
let us not chide the Times for possess- 
ing a trait which is so universal. 












Tue freshman approached the _ post 
office stamp window. 

“How much postage will this re- 
quire?” he asked. “It is one of my 
manuscripts.” 

“Two cents an smiled the 
clerk. “ That's first class matter.” 


“Oh, thank you! “—Punch Bowl. 
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Hans 
This 

An’ I 
Whi 


I said 
Aw 

’Way, 
Whe 


An’ to 
Whe 

I had 
An’ 


Hans | 
Cau 

Your | 
An’ 


An’ ni; 
You 
Or fire 
I se 


Oc-o! 
Witk 

For su 
Witk 

—Ella 


A Y 
pointm 
him th 
handso 
was pr 
him w: 
you ha 
man w 
is seld 






































Little Mother ‘ Ee a at 
Hans and Liz said I told lies 
This mornin’, while my baby slep’, 
An’ I wuz tryin’ to keep them still 
While we played jackstones on my step. 


NABISCO || | 
Sugar Wafers ; 


> 


I said one year—’twas country week— 
A woman took some girls an’ me 
‘Way, way off—to the grandest place, 
Where flowers an’ berries all wuz free! make an irresistible appeal to 
the palate. These bewitching 
dessert confections are made 
for the joyful occasion, the 


sotial gathering, the feast. 


An’ to a house: with twenty rooms, 
Where just one man an’ woman stayed. 
I had a bedroom all myself, 
An’ never wuz one bit afraid. 






KE 


Hans said there wasn’t no such thing, 


ADORA— Another dessert 


—— *Cause in a bedroom there must be r z 
creamy Your father, mother, an’ the kids; confection invariably popular 
e sat- 


An’ then some boarders, two or three. 


with the hostess. These little 


fect. 





> An’ nights when it got orful hot wafers are pleasing to look 

a You slept out on the roof, or walk, upon, entrancing to the taste, 

lp Or fire-escape. But Hans don’t know! whether served with desserts 
refined I scorns them vulgar children’s talk! or eaten asa confection. 

adi Oc-o! Don’t I wish some country folks . 
~ With twenty rooms had one to spare ss FESTIN O —Their resem- 
a For such a little girl like me, blance to an actual almond is 
7 . ns : rn : 

ee eee eee most attractive. FESTINO 

—Ella A. Fanning in New York Times. ° 

seme conceals beneath the most deli- 





cate of shells an enticing sweet- 
ened, almond-flavored filling. 


CHOCOLATE TOKENS—A 
dessert confection. An unusu- 
ally pleasing chocolate-covered 
sweet with a filling of creamy 
goodness. 


NATIONAL 
BISCUIT 
COM PANY 


A youNG man, having broken an ap- 
pointment with Dr. Franklin, came to 
him the following day and made a very 
handsome apology for his absence. He 
was proceeding, when the doctor stopped 
him with, “ My good boy, say no more; 
you have said too much already; for the 
) man who is so good at making an excuse 
is seldom good at anything else.” 





































FROM FLORIDA 
Direct to Your Door 


If you want Grape Fruit of the 
best quality and with the real 
flavor, let me ship you a special box 
direct from my own Nurseries in 
Cocoanut Grove, Florida. 


Grape Fruit from this far southern 
section of Florida is grape fruit par ex- 
cellence. Every piece carefully selected 
and packed in a box containing from 36 
to 80 according to size, the 46, 54 and 
64 sizes being the most desirable. Cost 
per box delivered at your house or 
nearest express office is $6 anywhere east 
of Chicago; small additional express 
charges to more distant points. 

Order a box of my delicious fruit 
and you will want it regularly. Sat- 
isfaction guaranteed. Grape fruit 
shipped to foreign countries with 
transportation and duty charges 
prepaid. 


J. WAINWRIGHT, Jr. 
Overbrook Nurseries 
Cocoanut Grove, Florida 


I'S NO JOKE TO BE DEAF 


— Every Deaf Person Knows That. 
| MAKE MYSELF HEAR 
After being deaf for 25 years with 
7 these Artificial Ear Drums. I wear 


them day and night. They are per- Medicated Ear Drum NAMING THE ANIMALS 
fectly comfortable.No one sees them. ae Nov. Pi pil 
iw “ 100K AT THE TEXT OF THIS PICTURE, ADAM, IF YOU DON’T KNOW HOW TO SPFLL 


GEO.P. WAY, Artificial Ear Drum Co., 92 Adelaide St., Detroit, Mich. RHINOCEROS ” 
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Fétrole Hahn 


Feeds the hair down at the roots 


It actually finds the cause of unhealthy hair 
—generally under-nourishment. Because it 
is a food, containing the recognized nourish- 
ment in pure oil, it supplies a want which 
Nature frequently neglects. 


Fétrole Hahn-Vibert gives the roots what the 
need—oil food—and the sheen of true healt 
naturally follows. Its application takes but 
amoment. The delicate scent is gratifying. 
Sizes, $1.50 and $1.00. At leading dealers. 


PARK & TILFORD Sole Agents 
529-549 West 42nd Street, New York 























OFFICERS 
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0 ALEXANDER H. STEVENS, 
Vice-President 
= COCHRAN, JR., 


Vice-President 
HENRY J. COCHRAN, 


Vice-President 
BARKLEY WYCKOFF, 


Cashier 
JAMES R. a 


doupany now ai BBocock, 





CLIFFORD ‘WILMURT, 
Assistant Cashier 


DIRECTORS 


VINCENT ASTOR, J. B. MARTINDALE, 
GEO. F. BAKER, oS Chemical National Bank 
Chairman First National Bank GAT ES we, McGA RRAH, a 
STEPHEN BAKER, »res't Mechanics & etals Nat'l Ban 
President Bank of the Manhattan Co. CHARLES A. PEABODY, 0 
GEO. B. CASE, D. E. POMEROY, _ , 
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FRANCIS L. HINE, CHARLES L. TIFFANY, 
President First National Bank Vice-President Tiffany & Co. 
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Real Estate Pres. American Tel. & Tel. Co. 
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Blair & Co., Bankers President Chase National Bank 


Trustee for Personal Trusts 
FIFTH AVENUE & 36™ STREET, NEW YORK 
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New 
Dress Cottons 
and Linens ——* 


Our collection of Dress Cottons and Linens for the 
coming season is very large and contains all the new 
weaves and colors which will be used in the new 
Spring and Summer dresses. 


Printed fabrics will be much in demand and our assort- 
ment of these goods is most unusual, including Printed 
Crepes, Printed Voiles, Printed Crepe de Chine, “Voile 
Fleurette,” Dimities, Linen Lawns, etc. 


Among the French fabrics will be found such decided 
novelties as 


“Duvetyn,” Golfine, Velours, Bedford Cords, “Peau de Peche” 
in white and colors. French crepes of every description in white 
and colors, Japanese hand-woven Crepes, Brocades, Ratines in 
plain c lors, stripes, checks and Tartan Plaids, Fancy Voiles, 
Ginghams, Repps, Poplins, Piques, Shirtings, Washable Silks in 
various weights, Viyella Silk-and-Wool Flannels, Dress Linens 
in all the new weaves and colors. White Linens in almost end- 
less variety. 





Samples of any o: the above lines mailed free on request. 


James McCutcheon & Co., 
Fifth Ave., 33d & 34th Sts., N. Y. 
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ONS matter how good the whiskey—or the gin or 
Vermouth—you put in your cocktail, the result 
is disastrous to pride and palate—if they are propor- 
tioned by guess-work. 

Club Cocktails owe their smoothness and delicious flavor 
to exact and accurate mixing — and to their aging before 
bottling. A good cocktail is made-to-measure, not made 
by guess-work. 

All the popular kinds—at your dealer's 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BROTHER 
New York Hartford 
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Old Adages Disproved 


That It Takes Two to Make a 
Bargain. 
HERE may have been, in the be- 
ginning, some excuse for this 
saying, especially as applied to more 
primitive times. But that was long 
ago—before the days of trusts and 
captains of industry. Nowadays it 
takes only .one to make a bargain. 
There is, it is true, another party to 
the transaction. He is also quite neces- 
sary. He is what is termed the victim 
—sometimes politely referred to as the 
buyer—but more often the consumer. 
This saying really ought, therefore, to 
be revised about as follows: 

There are three parties who take 
part in a bargain. The first party is 
the man who fixes the prices and com- 
pels the second party—namely, the vic- 
tim or consumer—to buy. The third 
party is the government, which investi- 
gates the first party and then sues it, 
after which the first party pays a fine 
of five dollars, declares another thirty 
per cent. dividend, and then raises 
the prices all around for good luck. 


“Tue greatest advantage I know of 
being thought a wit by the world is, 
that it gives one the greater freedom of 
playing the fool.”’—Alexander Pope. 


THERE are three difficulties in author- 
ship, to write anything worth the pub- 
lishing, to find honest men to publish it, 
and to get sensible men to read it— 
C. C. Colton. 
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Appreciated by those 
who are careful of their 
appearance. 


Note this.—You can depend on the dealer who sells 
“PEVERSTICK” to carry the best of everything, 











I Want to Give You 


“Human Energy” 


My book explains the laws governing right exercise 
—some of them for the first time. It shows clearly and 
concisely why a few minutes daily of movements 
scientifically directed to reach your internal organs— 
most of which are muscular —will do infinitely more for 
your health and strength than hours of random exercise. 


I offer it to you free, because I want you to under- 
Stand the principles underlying The Thompson Course, 
which has brought thousands of men from uncertain 
health and inefficiency into fuller, more useful and 
serener life, 


Sooner or later you will adopt the principles of my 
spurse—alll men of sedentary life will. You will find 

uman Energy” a real contribution to the science of 
making the most of oneself, It is startling, yet ob- 
qoualy true, Sending for it puts you under no obliga- 
my freent to read it as though it were written by a 


J. EDMUND THOMPSON 
| __Suite 98, Exchange Building, Worcester, Mass. 




















“MANY MEN, MANY MINDS” 
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Hinds i 


HONEY AND ALMOND 





It is well to remember that this non- 
greasy cream has become a toilet 
necessity in thousands of refined homes 
throughout the world.—Apply just 
enough to moisten the skin, morning 
and night,---also on returmng indoors. 
Follow other simple directions in the 
booklet, which will assure a fine, soft 
skin that will be clear, fresh and free 
from blemishes. We positively guar- 
antee Hinds Cream not to grow hair. 
It is pure and harmless. 

Selling everywhere, or postpaid by us on 
receipt of price. Hinds Cream in bottles, 


50c; Hinds Cold Cream in tubes, 25c. Do 
not take a substitute; insist upon HINDS. 


Samples will be sent if you en- 
close 2c stamp to pay postage. 








A. S. HINDS 
\Z08 West St., Portland, Maine 
a : 

You should try This Soap is 
HINDS Honey A highly refined, 

delightfully fra- 
and Almond grant and beneficial, 
Cream SOAP. —25€ postpaid. No samples. 




















“@HAT’S ABOUT TH’ BIGGEST 
BEETLE I EVER SAW” 

















Undesirable Citizen 


BARETTA, the celebrated 
*’ Frenchman and maker of ana- 
tomical objects out of a material which 
nobody knows but himself, proposes 
to let his secret die with him. His 
reason is that he knows of no one with 
sufficient self-abnegation and love of 
art to become his pupil. Says M. Ba- 
retta: 

“ He would have to abandon all hope 
of fortune. In a word, love of art 
alone should inspire him.” 

M. Baretta is evidently skeptical that 
there is such a person, or at least that 
he will be able to find and distinguish 
him from some impostor. 

Imagine what would happen if M. 
Baretta were an American. Long since 
he would have started a stock company, 
the underwriting of which would have 
been accomplished by some prominent 
millionaire. 

In this case M. Baretta, a victim of 
American luck, would either have been 
completely dished out of his owner- 
ship in his idea, and would have lived 
to see vast factories equipped with 
modern machinery turning out his 
models by thousands; or else he him- 
self would have become the head of 
his business, with town houses in New 
York and country homes in the Berk- 
shires and elsewhere, and the doings of 
his family would be chronicled daily 
among the society events by the metro- 
politan papers. Possibly, indeed, M. 
Baretta ere this would have been in- 
dicted by the government for running 











we will 
For 25c mail one 
15-cent packet of BurR- 
PEE’S ORCHID, the most beauti- 
ful helio-mauve; one regular 
10-cent packet (40 to 50 seeds) each 
of BEATRICE SPENCER, deep pink; 
GEORGE HERBERT, rosy carmine; 
Mrs, C. W. BREADMORE, cream 
edged rose; STIRLING STENT, best 
glowing salmon-orange; also one 
large packet (90 to 100 seeds) of THE 
New Burpee BLEND OF SURPASS- 
INGLY SUPERB SPENCERS FoR 1914, 
which is absolutely unequaled. With 
each collection we enclose our Leaflet 
onculture. Purchased separately, these 
six packets would cost 65 cents. 


Burpee’s Annual 


Known as the leading American seed catalog—this 
bright book of 182 pages for 1914is better than ever 
before. Itis mailed free upon application. Write for 
it today and name Life 


W. ATLEE BURPEE & CO. 
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Burpee Buildings, Philadelphia 
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Demanded 
Friends of Cascade are 
staunch friends — they 
think of it, not as an 
alternative, but with 
no alternative — pure, 
rich, mellow. Soft as 


daw n. 


Geo. A. Dickel & Co. 
Distillers 
Nashville, Tenn. 






a combination in restraint of trade, and 
along with this be numbered among the 
chief philanthropists of the year. In- 
stead, he prefers not to have the fine 
product of his mind commercialized. 
What a poor American he would 
make ! 



















A poor man is despised the whole 
world over; despised as much by a Chris- 
tian as by a lord, as much by a dema- 
gogue as by a footman, and not all the 
copy-book maxims ever set for ink 
stained youth will make him respected.— 
“Idle Thoughts of an Idle Fellow,’ by 
Jerome K. Jerome. A. L. Burt Company, 
New York. 
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Thoughts of a Modern Young 
Woman 


Just because I take a serious interest 
in sociology, some of my friends call me 
a Socialist. I don’t think that’s at all 
fair, do you? 

Not that I’m against Socialism. Some 
of the best people are for it now. I think 
it’s wonderfully interesting, don’t you? 

But there’s as much difference between 
sociology and Socialism as there is be- 
tween Socialism and anarchy, although 
you can’t expect trivial minds to grasp it. 

I met a man at dinner the other night 
who said he was an anarchist, but I 
don’t think he was. I think he was fool- 
ing, for he was quite properly dressed 
and his table manners were really good. 

I think he was only a Socialist. 

Though, of course, he may have been 
a philosophical anarchist. 

Some of the philosophical anarchists 
are quite different. 

I suppose it’s their philosophy that 
makes them different. 

I took philosophy in school, but gave 
it up after a while and took up culinary 
science instead. 

Philosophy and science of any sort 
are so broadening, don’t you think? 

Discipline, after all, is the main thing— 
I mean, you know, not what we know, 
but what we become. 

That is what I always say to myself— 
“Will this help me to become?” 

The funniest thing happened to a 
friend of mine! She joined a group of 
serious thinkers who were taking up 
penology. After she had gone to a 
dozen meetings or so she said to me one 
day, quite sadly: “I haven’t learned a 












Accuracy 
and Durability 
that Win Your 


Admiration 



















**The Timekeeper’”’ 


It illustrates and describes the various 
Hamilton modeis and is a book well worth 
reading if you are thinking of buying a 
fine watch, 


Hamilton WU atch 


ravage’ 


Engineer ELLIS FORD, of the “Chicago 
and Denver Limited,”’ Burlington Route, 
has timed his runs perfectly for years with 
a Hamilton Watch, 











**The Railroad _Timekeeper cf America’ 


Hamilton accuracy wins your approval and admiration because of its per- 
fection. It means that the Hamilton Watch in your pocket always tells 
time faithfully. Proof of this lies in the fact that 
Over one-half (56%) of the railroad men on American railroads where 
Official Time Inspection is maintained carry Hamilton Watches. 


Hamilton Watches are made in correct sizes for men and women and sold by jewelers 

everywhere. Movements only are $12.25 and upward. Complete watches, certain 
sizes, are $38.50 to $150.00. Ask your jeweler about them; also about fitting 

your present watch case with a Hamilton movement. 


HAMILTON WATCH COMPANY 
Dept. K, Lancaster 











thing about nice people’s heads; nothing T WANTED FOR rT AY ' 
except the heads of criminals! I’m PLO Siteme Ann S she was studying phrenology instead of 


going to drop it!” 
You know she had thought all the time 


You can write them. Manufacturers peed omy $25 to $100 for | penology, and they’re really quite dif- 
each plot. We teach you how to write and sell them. No pre- 
vious experience necessary. Write now for free details, 


ferent. 





: | ASSOCIATED MOTION PICTURE SCHOOLS, 674b Sheridan Road, Chicago | Though, of course, the bumps on the 
SK YOUR PRINTER WHAT CLASS OF FIRMS | ee te the ee 
specify Old Hampshire Bond for letterheads and bus- ven 00 Senet saath 9 de geenite 
iness forms. He will name for you firms that overlook ie eat? 
no element however small that will add to their pres gy gg 

‘ ‘ ‘ ut it’s wonderful if you are willing 
tige and reputation for high standards. A man must to give your time to it quite sincerely. 
be proud of his business before he feels any incentive somata, ¥ tatah, % dor lenelch wake 
to put his letters on such paperas Old Hampshire Bond. ern life, we forget that. 
~ Samples of modern letterheadson Old Hampshire Bond will besent free if | oe 


thinking of starting a salon! 


d you write on your present letterhead. If you care to include toc in your —Don Marquis in N. Y. Evening Sun. 





Of course, it’s not a thing you can 














re letter we will send you a liberal sample of our Semi-Business Stationery. — an 
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. HAMPSHIRE PAPER COMPANY, Soutu Hapuey Fats, Mass. 
Id The only paper makers in the world making bond paper exclusively. 
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BOOKWORM HAS JUST BEEN THROUGH A 
SEX NOVEL 
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Whose ? 


HERE was once a woman who 
lived in a one-room tenement with 
five children and a drunken husband. 

The police reported her. 

The church noted her. 

Slumming parties held up their hands 
at her. 

Sociologists wrote about her. 

Experts compiled statistics about her. 

Governments ignored her. 

Her neighbors wanted to help her. 

A small part of the world worried 
about her. 

The rest of the world wasn’t aware 
of her. 

The landlord bullied her. 

One day the agent of a charitable 
agency called upon her, and looking 
at him proudly with her back against 
the wall, she said: 

“T don’t want your help.” 

But a week later she was “ written 
up” by a newspaper reporter who knew 
his business, and the readers of that 
paper sent her two thousand five hun- 
dred dollars. 


























Are silent, effective sentinels. 
these pure oils have worked to eliminate wear. 


HARRIS Automobile Cylinder Oil 
HARRIS Trans Compound (for transmissions) 
HARRIS Motor Car Soap 


326 S. Water St., Providence, R. I. 


WOLFHOUNDS 


We are the oldest breeders and exhibi- 
tors ot these dogs in the West and main- 
tain one of the largest and most select 
kennels of the breed in the world. 
These aristocratic dogs are as kind 
as they are large and as intelligent as 
they are beautiful. Delightful com- 
panions and the most efficient Wolf 
Coursing breed known. Illustrated 


RUSSIAN 





WANTED—AN IDEA! 





ON GUARD— 


To protect your motor car against 
the Thief of Power—Friction. 


HARRIS 


TRADE Ol REG. ‘s PAT. OFF. 
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A. W. HARRIS OIL CO. 





Cubes oT ““*F’* for the asking. 
OL KENNELS 


(Reg. A. K. C.) 
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For 28 years 


148 No. Wabash Ave., Chicago, I. 


Pasadena California 


Who can “think of 
some simple thing 
to patent? Protect your ideas, they 
may bring you wealth. Write for “‘ Needed Inventions”? and 
“How to Get Your Patent and Your Money.” 
RANDOLPH & CO,, Patent Attorneys, Dept, 128, Washington, D, C, 
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QUALITY 
NEVER 
VARIES 


Made of the 
Finest Turkish Tobacco 


Monogram Cigarettes 
a Specialty 


50 Blue Peters 


packed in our patented paraffine box 


Order Now and You 
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SLOOP Ge 







FLAVOR 
NEVER 
CHANGES 


Mild but Rich 


in Aroma 





Plain or 


Cork Tip 


Price $1.25 postpaid 


Condition perfect in any climate 


Will Order Regularly 


BLUE PETER CIGARETTE CO., 76 Beaver St., N. Y. evr 
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The Death of King Panic 
Who Killed King Panic? 


“| * SAID the New York banker, “I 
° did it with my singular patriot- 
ism and noble generosity, which, after 
the bill had passed and there was no 
help, enabled me to become a party to 
it—I killed King Panic.” 

“T did #,” said the G. O<. P. “I, 
with my little Teddy. I made him do 
some naughty stunts and divide the 
party, thus enabling the stupid Demo- 
crats to start something, which, when 
gingerly endorsed by myself, put the 
quietus on King Panic—I was the main 
guy.” 

“T did it,’ murmured the Great 
West, “ with my sense of progressivism 
and my revolutionary tendencies—I 
was the one; I stood behind the guns— 
I killed King Panic.” 

“Tt was us,” shouted the great bank- 
ing systems of the world, in the dis- 
tance. “By the force of our noble 
example we made a great light, and you 
saw the thing that was good. We were 
the remote but none the less important 
cause—we vanquished King Panic.” 

Then everybody rejoiced to think 
that the only real patriot in the country 
had at last been discovered as: 

“T killed King Panic,” said Wall 
Street. “It was I that suggested the 
bill that put him out of business. This 
has been a secret before, but now that 
King Panic has really taken a perma- 
nent back seat, there-is no harm in an- 
nouncing that my patriotisn¥ was the 
unseen force back of it all—I croaked 
King Panic.” 




















“1173 This is the Original and 
WELCMEVUCUES Genuine Morse Clarifier 
Machines ATi titel A remarkable little device made to 


fit in tube adjoining reproducer of 


> ° any make of ma- 
| e 1 e chine. It renders 
the sound loud, 
clear, life-like and eliminates that unpleasant metal- 
ic effect. Easily inserted without marring or adjust- 
ing machine. Is everlasting. $1.00 Mailed Prepaid. 
Send dollar bill, 2c stamps or check at our risk, 
GUARANTEED Absolutely satisfactory or money ey retanded. 
References, any bank in Minneapolis. In ordering state whether 
for Victor, Victor-Victrola, Edison Cylinder with metal or ten on 
connection, Edison Disc, Columbia Disc, with new bayonet or 
former tone arm or Columbia Cylinder. Information matter free. 
Buy our extra fine a needles, medium and loud. 
5 cents per hundred, an 
MORSE BROTHERS., Mfrs. and Distributors 
544 Lincoln Building, Minneapolis, Minn. 











(? 
of warming, comforting 
“Same for 100 Years” 


cell ence. 
Distilled and bottled in bond. 





Pittsburgh, Pa. 











Home after dreary tramping 
through rain and wind. Guard 
against chills and colds with a glass 


OldOverholt Rye 


A pure, mellow whiskey endorsed 


by five generations of physicians 
because of its uniformity and ex- 





A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
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There, There, Little Trust ! 


HERE, little trust—don’t cry! 
They have made you dissolve, I 
know; 
And the wicked laws 
Have made you pause, 
And struck you a brutal blow: 
But the price of your stock is soaring 
high ;— ‘ 
There, little trust—don’t cry! 


There, little trust—don’t cry! 
They have changed you about, I 
know ; 
They stormed and cursed 
Till your bonds they burst, 
And they gave you a mark to toe: 
But you still hold tight to things we 
must buy ;— 
There, little trust—don’t cry! 


There, little trust—don’t cry! 
They have torn you apart, I know; 
The law has said 
You must hide your head 
Away from the passing show: 
But raise your prices with never a 
sigh ;— 
There, little trust—don’t cry! 
Ellis O. Jones. 





THE vicar advertised for an organist 
the other day. Among the replies he re- 
ceived was the following: 

“Dear Sir—I notice that you have a 
vacancy for an organist and music 
teacher, either lady or gentleman. Hav- 
ing been both for several years, I beg 
to apply for the position.”—Tit-Bits. 

















“TUDOR “STUDIOS 


Announce 


a sale of clients’ dining-room set and 
Antique Furniture in adjoining studio 
Interior Decorating 


8 WEST 40th STREET, NEW YORK 


TELEPHONE BRYANT 7237 











Genuine ‘ 
made fire-proof garages. 
ly set up any place. 
factory prices—$49.50 and up. 
Postal brings illustrated 64-page 
catalog. 


The Edwards Mfg. Co. , 336-386 Eggleston Av. , Cincinnati, O. 


Garage 49-5° 





“Edwards.” Ready 
Quick- 


Direct-from- 

















Equal to 
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~Old Rum 


_ For Medicinal Uses There Is No Rum 
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THE CAR OF THE ELECT 


Society's continued preference for the Rauch & Lang Electric has a 
special significance for those about to buy a new car. 

It means that, as in the past, the Rauch & Lang sets the fashion in the 
vehicle world— 

—that the new Straight Type, Top-Mounted Worm Drive affords a 
remarkable simplicity of power transmission, maximum efficiency, and a 
wonderful silence of operation— 

—that in keeping with this ideal method of propulsion are all the super- 
qualities of design and master-construction implied by the name Rauch 
& Lang. 

It is the car of the elect—a car that means pride of ownership. 

Rauch & Lang agents in all principal cities will gladly demonstrate. 


Seating, Conmeline. Bocbing and To pee tp ‘Worm-Drive features ase qotaive 
with Rauch & Lang cars, and, as de pon the design of the car an aan of 
construction, are fully covered by United States patents pending coe granted, 
Cleveland 


THE RAUCH & LANG ene, COMPANY, 2238 W. 25TH STREET 


New York, 1800 Broadway 
Cleveland, Superior Avenue 


J  amoey 1207 Harmon Place 
j ; BRANCHES i Kansas City, 3501 Main Street 
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ment by royalty could 
not imply a greater re- 
ard for perfection than 
the ship accor: 
the Rauch & Lang by 
the elect of America. 
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Enough and to Spare 


HERE is no person of whom I have a greater fear than the brilliant surgeon.” 


Thus saith Sir Frederick Treves, England’s greatest surgeon, who has. for 
many years attended the royal family. 

No man likes to hide his light under a bushel, and brilliance, undoubtedly as Sir 
Frederick means it, is that quality which enables a man to shine while he is perform- 
ing his particular specialty. 

A brilliant man has an extraordinary incentive to practice his art; nothing 
pleases him more than when the opportunity presents itself. Indeed, he is never loath 
to create his own opportunities. Sir Frederick, himself a surgeon, is in a position to 
know how many of his own craft fall to the temptation. 

And America is noted for its brilliant surgeons. 
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Shis ts the cover of” the February 


oe ae 


, ‘HERE are magazines about the Stage, there are magazines about j 
Sports, there are Art magazines and Fashion magazines— ) 


but there is only one Vanity Fair! 





























SF for yourself. Get a copy of the February number on the . 
nearest newsstand. (You can’t miss the Leyendecker cover.) 

Run through the pages and see if it isn’t just the kind of magazine 
you have long considered a welcome possibility. 





F you like the great English weeklies—if you enjoy unusual photo- 
graphs of unusual people—if you care for the lighter and more enter- 
taining style in writing—if you are at all interested in horses and dogs 
and motors and golf— if you want the best fashions for women, but not 
too many of them—if you have been looking for a trustworthy guide 
to the best of the Stage, of Opera, of Art and of Letters—then you will 


like Vanity Fair. 


Perhaps you are already acquainted with Vanity Fair. In 





b te that case you will be glad to know that the February number 
Y, ~‘ is now on the newsstands. Or, if you have not yet looked 
’ “San over a copy of the new magazine, you will find in this num- 
~ ‘ 


ber an excellent example of the pleasure that is before you. 


Better Still— 


‘Tras off the coupon at the corner here and 

let us send you not only this February num- 
ber, but the five that follow. The regular price 
is 25 cents a number, but you may have a special } <_f 
six months’ “‘try-out’’ subscription for $1 by using 
the coupon at once. 


PETER J. CAREY, PRINTER 
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Entered at the Post Office at New York, 


